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LMICHTY  COD,  Giver  of  all  good  gifts,  we  are 
devoutly  thankful  to  Thee  for  Thy  many  blessings  to 
our  Allies,  our  neighbors,  and  ourselves.  We  are  grateful 
that,  with  Thy  help,  we  march  toward  world-wide  lib- 
erty, and  that  by  our  service,  in  brotherhood  with  men 
of  the  United  Nations,  we  have  won  victories  on  land 
and  sea,  freed  our  homes  from  fear,  made  tyranny 
tremble,  and  laid  the  foundations  for  freedom  of  life  in 
a  free  world.  ,  .  .  We  thank  Thee  that  our  people  in 
forges,  hearths,  and  mills  have  wrought  well  and  that  our 
weapons  have  not  failed.  We  thank  Thee  that  our  farmers 
and  their  helpers  have  produced  an  abundance  of  all 
good  things  for  our  needs.  .  .  .  May  we,  as  individuals 
and  a  nation,  know  that  such  great  mercies  from  Thee 
exact  from  us  the  fullest  measure  of  continued  sharing, 
sacrifice,  and  service.  May  we  express  our  gratitude  to 
Thee  each  day  by  zealously  devoting  ourselves  to  all  our 
duties  and  by  dedicating  our  utmost  efforts  to  hasten 
such  victory  as  will  bring  new  opportunities  for  peace 
and  brotherhood     ^  .  among  all  men  on  earth.   In 

Thy  dear  Name.      JHM      Amen. 


m£\lC€l/t 


The  above  prayer  was  adapted  from 
the  Thanksgiving  Proclamation  by 
President      Franklin      D.       Roosevelt 

8y    C.     A.    CLEVELAND     SHRICLEY 
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"Yoli  got  a  heap  of 
gilts,  Chaplain,"  he 
said.  "Why  we  aren't 
dead   is    heyond   me!" 


(jacfi  to  JliA^  \Jxi>ru  i/unS^ 


THE  soldier  ran  across  the  street  into 
the  remains  of  a  two-story  house,  sev- 
eral bullets  plowing  up  the  sandstone  door 
as  he  ducked  into  the  house.  He  worked  his 
way  up  the  steps  cautiously — somebody  was 
moving  in  the  upper  room. 

He  walked  in,  gun  ready,  to  find  two 
dead  men  on  the  floor,  an  officer  sitting 
between  them.  Through  a  jagged  hole  in 
the  wall,  a  machine-gun  covered  the  street 
corner  below  them.  The  officer  looked  tired 
and  dirty.  He  wore  captain's  bars  and  a 
chaplain's  cross  on  his  open  collar.  Cap- 
tains bars,  and  the  Jerries  aren't  ten  yards 
azvay — this  guy  sure  is  a  smart  apple,  the 
soldier  thought. 

Aloud  he  said,  "Sir,  do  you  know  the 
Krauts  have  retaken  this  part  of  the  town?" 

The  chaplain  nodded.  "I  heard  the  shoot- 
ing. These  two  men  were  wounded  and  I 
came  to  them.  They  died  about  an  hour 
ago." 

The  soldier  was  short  and  tough.  He 
grunted,  "Watch  this  doorway,"  and  went 
over  and  looked  at  the  machine-gun.  He 
carefully  looked  out  of  the  hole,  at  the 
Italian  street  corner  below.  A  German  rifle 
slowly  came  out  of  a  window  in  the  bat- 
tered house  across  the  street.  The  soldier 


The   story   of  two   expert   marksmen 
but    with    quite    different    weapons 

By  CORPORAL  LEN  ZINBERC 

* 

grinned,  the  machine-gun  stammered,  slugs 
sprayed  the  house — and  the  gun  dropped  to 
what  had  once  been  a  sidewalk. 

The  soldier  turned  to  the  chaplain.  "We 
have  to  get  out  of  here.  They'll  bring  up  a 
mortar  soon  and  blow  us  out,"  he  said, 
speaking  with  the  calm  authority  of  a  kid 
who  had  been  in  many  battles  and  knows 
his  business.  "I  don't  think  there's  many 
guys  covering  us — maybe  just  a  few  ma- 
chine pistols.  Here's  what  we'll  do,  sir — ■ 
we'll  both  run  out  of  the  house,  you  go 
down  one  street  and  I'll  go  down  the 
other.  Hug  the  wall,  fire  as  we  go.  This 
will  make  them  split  their  fire-power.  I 
figure  we  haven't  got  more  than  a  hundred 
yards  to  go  before  we  hit  the  houses  we 
hold." 

The  chaplain  said,  "It  sounds  like  a 
good  plan." 

The  soldier  picked  up  a  tommy-gun  near 
one    of   the   dead    men,    inspected    it,    and 
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landed  it  toward  the  chaplain.  The  chap- 
Hain  shook  his  head.  "You  know  I  can't 
[take  a  gun." 

'Listen,   Chaplain,"  the   soldier  said  pa- 

^tienth'^,    ''they   won't  he   able   to    recognize 

that  cross  from  ten  3'ards — and  even  if  the}'^ 

did,  it  wouldn't  make  any  difference.  You 

have  to  use  a  gun." 

"No,  I  can't,"  the  chaplain  said  softly. 

"This  isn't  a  sermon  or  an^'thing — a-ou 
go  out  there  without  a  gun  and  you'll  die !" 
the  soldier  said  quickly. 

The  chaplain  shrugged.  "If  I'm  to  die, 
then  all  the  more  reason  vj\\y  I  can't  die 
with  a  gun  in  my  hands.  You  see,  I  can 
no  more  go  out  there  with  a  gun  than  you 
could  without  one." 

For  a  second  the  little  soldier  stared  at 
the  chaplain,  then  he  looked  out  at  the  hot 
sunny  street.  "If  we  stay  here  and  argue, 
we'll  both  be  killed.  Okay,  we'll  go  down 
the  same  street,  and  I'll  cover  you." 

The  chaplain  shook  his  head,  rubbing  the 
helmet  strap  that  ran  under  his  chin.  He 
stood  up.  "No,  that  wouldn't  be  smart. 
We'll  keep  to  your  plan — of  splitting  their 
fire-power." 

"You  can't  walk  down  the  street  un- 
armed— "  the  soldier  began. 

The  chaplain  said,  "Guns  aren't  the  only 
arms.  I  shall  have  faith  and  prayer." 

The  soldier  said  fiercely:  "For  crying 
out  loud !  Chaplain,  have  a'Ou  ever  heard 
the  smack  of  a  bullet,  the  whine  of  a 
shell?  Have  you — Oka\',  have  it  your  way. 
I'm  going  to  give  them  a  long  burst  with 
the  machine-gun,  then  we  run.  Turn  left 
at  the  door,  I'll  turn  right." 

"I  turn  to  the  left,"  the  chaplain  re- 
peated with  quiet  confidence. 


The  soldier  started  to  say  something, 
then  shook  his  head  and  v.ent  to  the  ma- 
chine-gun. He  covered  the  opposite  houses 
with  two  long,  vicious  bursts  of  fire.  Then 
he  grabbed  his  tommj'-gun  and  ran  for 
the  door,  the  chaplain  behind  him,  the  two 
of  them  jumping  down  the  stairs. 

At  the  door,  the  soldier  turned  and  ran 
down  the  street,  his  back  against  the  house. 
At  the  corner  he  paused  for  a  moment- 
He  heard  the  thud  of  slugs  eating  into  the 
house.  He  saw  that  the}^  were  shooting  at 
the  chaplain,  who  was  trotting  down  the 
battered  street  as  if  he  was  taking  an 
early  morning  run  to  work  up  an  appetite. 
For  a  split  second  the  soldier  stared  in 
amazement,  then  he  cursed  and  ran  after 
the  chaplain,  his  gun  barking  at  the  broken 
windows  across  the  street. 

The  chaplain  and  the  soldier  covered  a 
block  that  wa}^  bullets  breaking  all  around 
the  chaplain,  and  somehow  never  hitting 
him,  the  soldier  a  few  yards  behind,  firing 
at  anything  that  moved.  They  turned  a 
corner,  ducked  into  the  comparative  safety 
of  another  battered  street.  The  soldier  was 
breathing  hard,  and  he  was  wet  with  sweat. 
The  chaplain  was  pale.  "Are  you  all  right  ?" 
the  chaplain  asked. 

"Am  /  all  right!"  the  soldier  said. 
"Chaplain,  you  got  a  heap  of  guts.  Why  we 
aren't  dead,  is  beyond  me." 

The  chaplain  wiped  his  face.  "You  did  a 
brave  thing,  soldier.  Thank  a-ou.  As  for 
being  alive,  let  us  say  that  we  each  stuck  to 
our  own  'guns.'  I  mean — " 

The  soldier  shook  his  head,  grinning.  "I 
know  what  you  mean,  sir.  And  let's  get  out 
of  here.  I  don't  know  about  your  *gun,'  but 
mine  is  empty  at  the  moment !" 


/KC*t^  ^<UC  ^CUUUft  ^O  ,  .  »  Sow  bad  habits  and  reap  good  character. 
Sow  jealousy  and  harted  and  reap  love  and  friendship.  Sow  dissipation  and 
reap  a  healthy  body.  Sow  deception  and  reap  confidence.  Sow  cowardice 
and  reap  courage.  Sow  neglect  of  the  Bible  and  reap  a  well-guided  life. 


A  hard-hitting  article 
pointing  out  some  mis- 
conceptions of  what  it 
takes  to   be  a  real  guy 


B  y  C  HA  PLAIN 
CHESTER  A. 
PENNINGTON 

CWith  the  Seabees  overseas) 
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IT  is  all  too  commonly  supposed  that 
manliness  can  be  judged  in  terms  of  a 
man's  ability  to  use  vulgar  language,  con- 
sume liquor  and  handle  women.  These  are 
frequently  taken  as  the  marks  of  a  "he- 
man."  Along  with  this  goes  the  notion  that 
the  only  fellows  who  are  getting  any  real 
fun  out  of  life  are  those  whose  tongues  are 
usually  dirty,  whose  tonsils  are  frequently 
lubricated,  and  whose  glands  are  generally 
gratified.  Those  who  believe  these  things 
also  seem  to  believe  that  men  who  are 
trying  to  practice  the  Christian  virtues  of 
decency,  temperance  and  chastity  are  some- 
thing less  than  real  men — ^sissies  perhaps — 
and  certainly  are  missing  a  lot  of  fun. 

Now  it  so  happens  that  this  is  the  exact 
reverse  of  the  truth.  And  if  it  were  not  so 
serious,  it  would  be  funny  to  see  so  many 
men  completely  twisted  around  in  their 
thinking  and  yet  so  satisfied  with  their  self- 
delusion.  The  truth  is  that  genuine  manli- 
ness is  manifested  iiv  decency,  temperance 
and  chastity.  Moreover,  the  only  man  zvha 
is  having  any  genuine  pleasure  is  the  man 
zvho  is  trying  to  practice  these  virtues. 

There  is  a  yqvj  good  reason  why  it  is 
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important  for  servicemen  to  understand  the 
truth  in  this  regard.  There  are  a  lot  of  fel- 
lows— particularly  younger  men — who  have 
been  carefully  reared  but  who  are  being 
led  away  from  their  earlier  standards  by 
older  "worldly-wise  guys,"  who  brag  of 
being  more  informed  concerning  "the  facts 
of  life."  Those  who  allow  themselves  to  be 
influenced  by  such  fellows  are  going  to 
find  themselves  extremely  distressed  when 
they  go  back  to  the  normalcies  of  home  life 
— to  say  nothing  of  what  their  lowered 
standards  are  now  doing  to  their  souls. 

Three  Ways  to  Judge   Manliness 

Therefore,  we  need  to  be  pretty  clear  on 
the  matter  of  what  manliness  really  is  and 
be  straight  in  our  notions  of  fun. 

The  truth,  let  me  repeat,  is  this:  Gen- 
uine manliness  may  be  judged  by  a  man's 
decorous  speech,  by  his  temperate  and 
chaste  life — ^these  are  the  real  marks  of  a 
"he-man."  And  this  is  the  only  man  who 
is  getting  any  real  fun  out  of  life. 

We  are  not  made  to  be  animals,  creature^ 
of  appetite,  indulging  the  desires  of  the 
mom.ent ;  we  are  made  to  be  men,  living  as 
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the  sons  of  God.  Biologicall)',  of  course,  we 
are  animals,  with  animal  needs  and  pas- 
sions. But  there's  more  to  it  than  that :  We 
are  not  only  body,  but  we  also  are  soul, 
or  spirit.  This  soul  part  of  us,  the  most 
important  part  by  far,  we  observe  func- 
tioning as  intelligence,  will,  moral  sense. 
It  is  this  which  makes  us  more  than  ani- 
mals— ^that  is,  men. 

One  further  thing  is  true.  God  has  set 
up  certain  rules  which  enable  us  to  get  the 
most  out  of  our  human  life.  And  the  gen- 
eral truth  which  underlies  all  these  laws 
is  this :  The  animal  part  of  us  is  to  be  con- 
trolled and  used  b)^  the  spiritual  part  of  us, 
in  an  attempt  to  do  the  Divine  will. 

Animal    Is    as    Animal    Does! 

In  the  light  of  all  this,  look  the  matter 
frankh'  in  the  face.  And  you  will  have  to 
admit  that  the  man  who  lives  onlj^  to  in- 
dulge the  passing  passion  of  the  moment  is 
not  a  real  man :  neither  can  he  be  reall}'' 
happ3\  Just  in  the  measure  that  a  fellow 
lives  like  an  animal  is  he  something  less 
than  a  man.  He  who  is  constantly  defying 
the  verA'^  laws  of  his  humanit}'  can  never 
be  happy — indeed,  I  think  he  can  never 
realh'  have  any  fun.  He  will  have  thrill, 
sensation,  release,  but  not  genuine  pleasure 
which  springs  only  from  fulfilling  the  laws 
of  one's  life.  Real  manliness  consists  in 
self-control,  and  it  is  self-control  that 
yields  the  fruits  of  decorum,  temperance, 
chastity.  Onl}^  the  fellow  who  is  he-man 
enough  to  control  himself  is  genuinely 
happy — and  I  still  say  he's  the  onl}'  man 
having  a  realh*  good  time. 

Xow  let  us  take  the  three  items  which 
mark  a  real  he-man  (decency,  temperance, 
chastit}')  and  analyze  this  matter  with  ref- 
erence to  them.  These  three  obviously  are 
chosen  because  they  are  of  most  common 
concern  among  service  men. 

Language  is  clearly  an  instrument  de- 
signed for  carrying  on  the  necessary  rela- 


tions of  life,  and  also  for  the  beautifying 
and  enrichment  of  life  via  literature  and 
music.  Now  when  a  man  takes  this  instru- 
ment and  uses  it  to  insult  his  mates,  or 
debase  one  of  life's  sanctities  (as  is  done  in 
the  commonest  four-letter  cuss-word  in  the 
service),  or  to  profane  the  name  of  God — 
when  a  man  does  this,  obviousl3^  he  is  using 
language  for  a  purpose  which  is  less  than 
human,  that  is  less  than  manh'.  The  real 
man  is  he  who  uses  language  forcibl}''  and 
decorously  (not  to  be  confused  with  prud- 
ishly) and  perhaps  sometimes  beautifully. 

Consider  the  subject  of  liquor.  (I  would 
rather  skip  it  entirely  because  there  are 
such  violent  differences  of  opinion  here; 
but  it  cannot  be  avoided  in  the  service.) 
The  onh^  favorable  thing  that  can  be  said 
about  liquor  is  that  it  "administers  to  the 
pleasure  of  the  palate  and  stimulates  con- 
viviality and  good  fellowship."  There  are  a 
host  of  unfavorable  things  that  could  be 
said,  but  this  one  thing  is  the  only  possible 
excuse  for  its  being  tolerated  at  all  in  hu- 
man societ}'.  But  when  a  man  uses  it  as  an 
escape,  to  run  awa}"  from  his  problems,  he 
is  being  a  coward.  As  such,*how  can  he  be 
called  manty?  Or  when  a  man  drinks  until 
he  is  sill}'^  or  stupid  or  senseless,  he  is  using 
liquor  for  a  less  than  human  purpose. 
When  he  robs  himself  temporarily  of  his 
intelligence  and  self-control,  he  is  literally 
iininaniiing  himself. 

In  Man  Sex  Is  a  Sacrament 

Consider  finally,  the  matter  of  sex.  In 
animals,  sex  is  a  physical  drive,  a  method 
of  procreation;  and  most  people  nowada3^s 
regard  it  as  a  plaA'thing,  a  pressure  to  be 
relieved.  But  if  man  is  more  than  an  animal, 
human  sexual  experience  ought  to  mean 
more  than  this — and  it  does.  In  man,  sex 
is  a  sacrament,  a  physical  means  of  ex- 
pressing the  essentially  spiritual  affection 
and  unity  of  two  persons. 

Now,  if  a  man  uses  this  mysterious  gift 
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as  the  animals  do — ^whenever  "the  heat's 
on,"  to  speak  plainly — obviously  he  is, being 
less  than  human,  that  is  less  than  manly. 
And  when  he  uses  it  as  animals  never  do — 
engaging  whomever  he  can,  whenever  he 
can — he  makes  himself  not  only  less  than 
manly  but  less  than  animal.  The  real  man 
is  he  who  uses  sex  as  it  is  meant  to  be 
used :  as  a  sacramental  symbol  of  affection 
and  union,  and  as  the  means  of  bringing 
forth  the  proper  fruits  of  that  union. 

Is  it  not  clear  that,  somehow  or  other, 
the  common  tests  of  manliness  have  been 
twisted  all  around?  The  real  test  of  the 
"he-man"  is  temperance  and  chastity  of 
speech  and  life. 

Someone  may  say  that  most  people  don't 
agree  with  this  at  all.  Perhaps  not.  But 
truth  is  not  determined  by  popularity ;  the 
validity  of  an  idea  does  not  at  all  depend 
on  whether  it  is  widely  acclaimed.  Holly- 
wood, Broadway,  contemporary  literature, 
and  high-pressure  advertising  may  have  a 
lot  to  do  with  the  popularity  of  an  idea; 
but  they  have  nothing  to  do  with  its  truth. 

We  do  not  take  a  vote  to  determine  what 


are  the  laws  of  God.  What  God  says  is 
true  regardless  of  what  people  say  or  think 
He  says.  And  I  make  this  claim  without  the 
slightest  hesitancy :  No  one  can  success- 
fully deny  that  what  has  been  said  above 
represents — approximately,  at  least — ^what 
God  has  said.  I  Can  say  this  quite  without 
conceit,  because  these  are  not  my  ideas 
at  all ;  there's  not  an  original  thought 
among  them. 

One  further  thing  remains  to  be  said. 
The  man  who  flies  in  the  face  of  contempor- 
ary error  and  tries  to  be  a  "real  he-man" 
after  the  fashion  of  the  sensualist  will  have 
a  tough  time  of  it.  It  is  definitely  a  difficult 
job  to  be  chaste  a!nd  sober  in  word  and 
speech — especially  in  an  unnormal,  ex- 
clusively masculine  environment,  and  a  long 
way  from  home.  A  fellow  has  to  have  help  | 
— lots  of  it.  And  it  is  the  whole  point  of 
the  Christian  gospel  in  this  regard  that 
God  stands  ready  to  give  the  necessary  help 
to  the  man  who  needs  it  and  asks  for  it. 

It  is  the  man  who  finds  this  help  who  dis- 
covers what  it  means  to  be  a  real  man  and 
to  have  a  good  time  in  life. 


(tJ^^I^^^ 


By  Cpl.  Beulah  Cummins  (MCWR) 


All  the  zwrld  is  hushed  and  still  tonight. 
For  "Taps"  have  already  blown; 

The  stars  in  the  sky  are  the  only  light. 
And  I  feel  at  rest  and  alone. 

I  hear  the  sigh  of  a  gentle  breeze 
As  it  rustles  through  the  pine, 

And  I  fancy  each  part  of  the  earth 
agrees 
That  a  beautifid  zvorld  is  mine. 


And  I  say  en  prayer  for  our  men  and  boys 

Who  fight  on  a  distant  soil: 
God  grant  them  peace  and  future  joys 

When  no  longer  need  they  toil. 

God  give  them  peace  like  mine  tonight, 
Like  a  cool  and  soothing  balm. 

When  they've  ended  the  fight  and  the  world 
is  right — 
Deny  them  not  this  calm. 


I  pause,  and  to  God  I  raise  a  prayer 
Of  thanks  for  the  night  and  the  day. 

For  a  part  of  the  zuorld  so^  calm  and  fair 
From  the  war  cmd  strife  set  away. 


May  they  know  the  hush  of  a  quiet  night. 
Hear  only  the  wind  in  the  trees. 

Sec  only  the  stars  in  the  sky  so  bright. 
Feel  only  a  getitle  breeze. 


By  CHAPLAIN  DELBERT  A.  KUEHL 


Relating  the  experiences  of  a  man   who   makes  it  his 
high  calling  to  introduce  to  those 
in  his  outfit  .  .  . 


'^ke  '^niend  &!■  ike 


"rtERONIMO,    look   out    below!"    cries 

IJ  the  paratrooper  as  he  strikes  at  the 
enemy  from  above. 

After  a  year  of  almost  continuous  com- 
bat, fulfilling  many  a  difficult  mission,  and 
at  times  fighting  under  almost  impossible 
conditions,  many  of  these  "wild  men  from 
heaven"  have  learned  to  know  Jesus  Christ 
— and  those  who  knew  Him,  to  trust  Him 
more.  Strange  isn't  it,  that  ofttimes  grave 
circumstances  must  surround  us  before  we 
reveal  our  innermost  thoughts  and  feelings ! 
Eagerly  we  proclaim  our  loyalty  to  our 
country — and  rightly  so.  But  why  are  we 
so  prone  to  keep  under  cover  our  faith  in 
Jesus  Christ? 

Werner  Moelders,  the  Nazi  air  ace,  has 
been  credited  with  no  fewer  than  115  vic- 
tories in  single  combat.  His  country 
awarded  him  its  highest  decoration — the 
Knight's  Cross  of  the  Iron  Cross  with  Oak 
Leaves  and  Diamonds.  But  Werner  Moel- 
ders  had  forgotten  the  God  he  learned 
about  at  his  mother's  knee.  Hitler  was  his 
god,  Nazism  his  creed — until  that  eventful 
day  when  he  met  two  British  Hurricanes. 
They  got  the  drop  on  him  and  sent  wither- 
ing bursts  of  fire  his  way ;  he  could  feel 
the  bullets  eating  into  his  ME  109.  He  tried 
every  known  maneuver,  but  couldn't  shake 
them.  His  plane  was  badly  shot  up  and  his 
situation  appeared  hopeless. 

That  day  he  cried,  "God  .  .  .  God  Al- 
mighty  in   heaven,   help    me    out   of   this ! 


You  alone  can  save  me !"  God  miraculously 
delivered  him  and,  as  he  said,  by  a  million- 
to-one  chance  he  made  his  way  back  to 
the  base. 

Then  Colonel  Moelders  faced  his  fellow 
officers  and,  before  all,  expressed  his  faith 
in  Jesus  Christ.  In  a  letter  to  the  pastor 
of  his  mother's  church,  the  Nazi  ace  con- 
fessed his  new-found  faith  in  God  and 
Christ.  Although  the  printing  of  Moelder's 
letter  has  been  forbidden,  it  is  not  unusual 
to  find  it  among  the  personal  effects  of 
German  soldiers  on  the  fighting  fronts  to- 
day. 

A  sergeant  from  our  own  504th  tells  this 
stor}',  related  to  him  by  his  buddy  a  few 
days  after  the  Sicilian  jump.  "John,  I've 
always  believed  in  the  God  my  mother 
taught  me  to  worship,  but  I  never  realized 
His  presence  until  the  other  night  as  I 
swung  beneath  my  parachute.  Bullets 
whizzed  on  my  right  and  left,  and  I  ex- 
pected the  next  one  to  be  marked  with  my 
name.  Then,  strangely,  I  seemed  to  feel  the 
hand  of  God  push  them  first  to  one  side 
and  then  the  other.  John,  I  knew  then  that 
my  mother  was  praying  for  me.  Mother's 
faith  and  God's  power  brought  me  safely 
to  the  ground,  and  there  on  my  knees  be- 
fore God  I  took  Qirist  into  my  heart.  I 
intend  to  let  the  world  know  that  it  was 
God's  hand  which  saved  me." 

Several  month's  later,  at  a  service  in  a 
little  room  of  a  shell-scarred  house  on  the 
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Anzio  beachhead,  I  met  and  talked  with 
this  paratrooper.  He  was  living  for  the 
greatest  of  all  Friends,  Jesus  Christ,  whom 
he  had  found  as  he  floated  helplessly- 
through  space. 

On  one  of  our  difficult  missions  in  the 
mountains,  our  task  was  to  hold  an  im- 
portant ridge  that  gave  us  the  advantage 
of  observation  over  the  German  position. 
In  vain  the  enemy  tried  to  push  us  off. 
After  several  days  the  Germans  withdrew, 
but  maintained  terrific  artillery  fire  on  the 
ridge.  Almost  every  rock  on  the  forward 
slope  had  been  moved  or  scarred  by  the 
heavy  fire.  During  those  dreadful  hours 
men  expressed  to  me  their  desire  to  be 
either  wounded  or  killed  so  it  would  be 
over  for  them.  It  was  then  that  one  para- 
trooper said  to  his  buddy :  "I've  never 
prayed  before,  but  I  did  now.  I  prayed  that 
God  would  give  me  courage  to  carry  on 
till  the  war  is  over  and  then  take  me  safely 
home  to  my  mother."  Under  all  sorts  pf 
conditions  and  circumstances  you  can  have 
the  assurance  of  Christ's  presence  and  his 
sustaining  help — if  you  are  sincere  in  your 
seeking  Him  and  are  determined  to  find 
Him  not  only  as  the  Saviour  of  your  body 
but  of  your  soul  as  well. 

One  of  our  paratrooper  company  com- 
manders, Lt.  Moffatt  Burriss,  who  has  been 
on  some  of  the  most  dangerous  missions, 
passes  along  this  word  to  fighting  men:  "I 


wish  I  had  words  to  tell  you  what  Christ 
means  to  a  combat  soldier.  I  have  been 
with  the  men  through  the  easiest  stages  of 
training  to  the  toughest  days  of  combat. 
For  days  and  nights  I  have  been  with  them 
in  foxholes  under  heavy  shelling,  and  so 
have  come  to  know  their  innermost 
thoughts.  Although  danger  may  lurk  on  all 
sides,  the  Christian  soldier  finds  security 
in  the  knowledge  that  a  word  of  prayer 
brings  comfort  and  that  God's  presence  is 
with  him  constantly.  The  best  soldier  we 
have  in  oiir  army  today  is  the  Christian 
soldier,  and  Christ's  army  among  the,  com- 
bat soldiers  is  growing  daily." 

Two  of  our  paratroop  sergeants  who 
have  been  given  battlefield  commissions  as 
a  result  of  their  gallantry  in  action  and 
outstanding  leadership,  and  are  being  rec- 
ommended for  decorations,  confessed  to  me 
their  faith  in  Christ,  relating  that  many 
times  in  places  where  human  help  was  not 
available  they  were  strongly  aware  of 
Christ's  presence  with  them. 

It  often  takes  severe  hardships — even' 
war — to  make  us  call  on  God.  But  rememf 
ber,  men  and  women  in  the  service,  He  will 
hear  your  plea  because  this  is  His  promise : 
".  .  .  before  they  call,  I  will  answer ;  and 
while  they  are  yet  speaking,  I  will  hear'- 
(Isaiah  65:24). 

To'  scores  of  our  battle-hardened  "wild- 
men  from  heaven"  He  is  a  living  reality. 


(tJ^^^<^^ 


By  Cpl.  Charles  P.  Isley 


/  stand  by  my  window 
To  look  at  the  rain; 

The  weather  is  gloomy. 
My  heart  is  in  pain; 

Afar  I  have  wandered, 
The  country  is  drear 

And  I  feel  a  longing 

For  loved   ones  so  dear- 


But  I'm  on  a  mission 

I  cannot  ignore, 
I  carry  a  vision 

Of  those  gone  before — 

Of  those  I  shall  follow 

On  land  or  on  sea 
Till  all  foes  are  vanquished- 

All  nations  are  free. 


m 
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Here's  how  you  and  your  pals  can  join 
the  folks  at  home  in  some  concerted  Bible 
reading    from    Thanksgiving    to    Christmas 

By  THOMAS  T.    HOLLOWAY 

Associate  District  Secretary, 
American  Bible  Society 


YOU  fellows  who  read  your  Bibles  have 
"started  something" !  Millions  of  men 
and  women  in  the  armed  forces  reading 
pocket  Testaments  and  many  asking  for 
full  Bibles,  frequent  dispatches  from  war 
correspondents  reporting  how  men  are 
finding  that  the  Bible  helps  them,  letters 
from  GI  Joes  around  the  world  to  folks 
back  home,  telling  of  their  own  new  inter- 
est in  Bible  reading — all  of  this  has  im- 
pressed Mr.  and  Mrs,  John  Q.  Citizen  on 
the  home  front.  America  has  become  Bible- 
conscious  today  as  never  before,  just  at  a 
time  when  we  especially  need  the  help  of 
thoughtful  Bible-reading. 

Because  so  many  of  you  have  written 
home  asking  your  families  and  friends  to 
join  you  in  reading  the  Book  together,  a 
conviction  has  been  growing  in  the  minds 
of  many  people  that  a  home-front  emphasis 
on  Bible  reading  is  an  essential  part  of 
keeping  faith  with  you  men  on  the  fight- 
ing fronts. 

To  give  all  the  people  of  America  an 
opportunity  to  "do  something  about'  this"  a 
great  Nation-wide  Bible  Reading,  to  extend 
from  Thanksgiving  to  Christmas,  is  being 
sponsored  by  the  American  Bible  Society 
together  with  a  national   sponsoring  com- 
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mittee  of  well-known  laymen  and  a  spon- 
soring committee  of  denominational  pre- 
siding officers. 

Bible  passages  most  helpful  in  times  like 
these  have  been  chosen — one  for  each  day 
— by  a  nation-wide  poll  of  pastors  and  chap- 
lains. 

Bookmark  leaflets  listing  the  daily  pas- 
sages are  being  supplied  free  by  the 
American  Bible  Society  and  will  be  dis- 
tributed by  the  millions  through  chaplains 
and  pastors,  in  pay  envelopes,  over  store 
counters,  in  mailings,  by  house-to-house 
church  visitation,  and  from  neighbor  to 
neighbor.  These  bookmarks  and  the  poster 
reproduced  above  will  be  widely  dis- 
tributed and  will  be  available  for  every 
chaplain  and  pastor,  every  army  and  navy 
establishment  and  every  local  church  com- 
munity. 

On    the   home   front,    churches,    school^, 
civic  and  other  organizations,  business,  in^ 
dustrial,    agricultural    and    labor    groups, 
newspapers,  magazines,  radio — all  will  co- 
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operate  in  community-wide  observances 
throughout  the  nation. 

Chaplains,  commanding  officers  and  serv- 
ice men  and  women  of  all  ranks  and  grades 
will  see  to  it  that  their  own  units  partici- 
pate as  fully  as  possible. 

"What  can  /  do  to  help?"  a'ou  ask. 

1.  You  can  decide  to  make  the  Nation- 
wide Bible  Reading  a  "must"  item  in  your 
owtv  personal  program.  Take  the  list  of  the 
passages  (reproduced  below)  and  read 
them  yourself.  !Most  of  them  are  from  the 
New  Testament.  If  you  do  not  have  a 
Testament,  ask  your  chaplain  for  one. 

2.  Yon  can  tell  others  about  it  and  ask 
them  to  read  with  you. 

3.^  Yon  can  offer  your  services  to  your 
chaplain  or  commanding  officer  in  promot- 
ing the  reading  in  your  own  unit.  '> 


4.  You  can  ivritc  nozv  to  the  folks  at 
hone — family,  friends,  your  pastor  and 
other  leaders  in  your  home  church,  the 
editor  of  your  home-town  newspaper,  and 
so  on.  Tell  them  that  you  plan  to  take  part 
in  the  reading  and  urge  them  to  plan  for  a 
community-wide  emphasis  in  your  com- 
munity along  the  lines  mentioned  above. 
They  will  listen  to  what  you  say  and  do 
what  you  suggest. 

You  have  had  an  important  part  in  start- 
ing the  idea  of  the  Nation-wide  Bible  Read- 
ing, and  you  can  help  to  make  it  a  power- 
ful force  in  the  life  of  our  American  peo- 
ple, in  the  armed  forces  and  on  the  home 
front.  You  can  help  America,  w^hich  was 
founded  upon  the  Bible,  to  re-discover  the 
Book  which  is  the  source  of  the  true  great- 
ness of  our  nation. 


Bl^/e  P<zdda<^  j^  ^allf  Readme^ 

(Clip  ant  and  keep  in  your  Bible  or  Testament) 


Thanksgiving,  Nov.  23     Psalm  103 

Friday    John  14 

Saturday  Psalm  23 

Sunday,  November  26 . .  Psalm  1 

Monday    Matthew  5 

Tuesday     Romans  8 

Wednesday  I  Corinthians  13 

Thursday    Psalm  91 

Friday    Matthew  6 

Saturday     John  3 

Sunday,  December  3  . .  Isaiah  40 

Monday    Psalm  46 

Tuesday     Romans  12 

Wednesday     Hebrews  11 

Thursday    Matthew  7 

Friday    John  15 

Saturday   Psalm  27 

Sunday,  December  10 .  .  Isaiah  55 

Monday    Psalm  121 

Tuesday     Philippians  4 

Wednesday     Revelation  21 

Thursday     Luke  15 

Friday   Ephesians  6 


Saturday    John  17 

Sunday,   December  17 .   Isaiah  53 

Monday    I  Corinthians  15 

Tuesday John  10 

Wednesday     Psalm  51 

Thursday     Psalm  37 

Friday     John  1 

Saturday    Revelation  22 

Sunday,  December  24    Psalm  90 
Christmas,  Dec.  25 Luke  2 


To  complete  the  reading  to  Nciv  Year's, 
read  Joshua  1;  Psalni  19;  Mattheiv  11; 
Exodus  20;  I  John  1;  Hebreivs  12.  If  yon 
desire  a  schedule  of  readings  for  1945,  send 
request  to  Dcpt.  BR,  American  Bible  So- 
ciety, Bible  House,  Nezv  York,  N.  Y. 

To  Members  of  the  Armed  Forces:  If  th^e 
passages  listed  arc  not  included  in  your 
Testament,  borrozv  a  Bible  or  ask  the  chap- 
lain to  read  them  in  Thanksgiving  or  Sun- 
day services  as  indicated. 
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the 

SERVICE 

FLAG 

By  MAMIE  WYNNI 

;  cox 

in   The  Saturday  Evening  Post 

WHERE  did  the  service  flags  come  from 
— those  banners  with  stars  denoting 
men  in  the  service  which  now  hang  in  so 
many  homes  and  organizations  throughout 
the  nation?  Was  the  service  flag  oflicially 
designed  by  the  United  States  Government 
or  is  it  an  unofficial  emblem? 

The  story  begins  in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  at 
the  home  of  Capt.  Robert  L.  Queisser. 
Captain  Queisser  had  served  on  the  Mexi- 
can border  with  the  Fifth  Ohio  Infantry, 
from  1914  to  1916,  been  injured  in  an  acci- 
dent, and  placed  on  the  retired  list  of 
officers  of  the  Ohio  National  Guard. 

"Shortly  after  April  6,  1917,"  he  relates, 
"when  war  with  Germany  was  declared,  I 
wondered  if  I  could  not  evolve  some  de- 
sign by  which  it  might  be  known  that  my 
two  sons  were  away  in  their  country's  serv- 
ice ;  one  which,  to  their  mother,  would  be 
a  visible  sign  of  the  sacrifices  her  sons 
were  making.  And  I  wanted  it  to  be  a  com- 
fort not  only  to  my  wife  but  to  all  mothers 
of  sons  or  daughters  in  the  service." 

Captain  Queisser  went  right  to  work.  He 
designed  a  service  flag  which,  by  June,  had 
been  formally  adopted  by  the  city  of  Cleve- 
land and  was  spreading  rapidly  over  the 
country.  In  subsequent  months,  several 
resolutions  were  introduced  in  Congress  to 
proclaim  it  an  official  flag  of  the  Govern- 
ment. Although  none  were  adopted,  Brig. 
Gen.  Nathan  William  MacChesney  declared 
in  May,  1918,  that  the  service  flag  had 
"taken  such  firm  root  in  popular  senti- 
ment and  has  been  of  such  beneficial  in- 
fluence that  it  is  officially  recognized,  and 


everyone  who  is  entitled  to  fly  it  is  en- 
couraged and  urged  to  do  so." 

When  the  present  war  began,  numerous 
households  hauled  out  their  old  World 
War  I  service  flags ;  new  ones  began  ap- 
pearing on  the  market.  This  time  Congress 
did  act,  passing  a  bill  in  October,  1942, 
which  authorized  the  Secretary  of  War  to 
approve  an  official  design  apd  license  manu- 
facturers to  make  them. 

The  present  Government-approved  design 
is  similar  to  Captain  Queisser's — a  white 
rectangle  with  a  red  border,  and  a  blue 
star  for  each  person  in  the  service.  A 
smaller  gold  star  is  placed  over  the  blue 
one  if  the  service  man — or  woman — is 
killed.  No  one  has  a  record  of  how  many 
service  flags  are  flying  today,  but  the  total 
obviously  runs  into  the  millions. 


RELIGIOUS  REMARKABLE5 


By  Scheel 


T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  Orr 


'R<^  of  a^fi/j' 

IS  THE  fl^ 

FAVORITE  HYMN  OF 

GEN.  CHIANO  KAI-CHEK, 
WAS  THE  FIRST  HYMN 
TO  BE  TRANSLATED 
IMTO  CHINESE, 
AND  IS  UNIVERSALLY  SUNO 
ay  CHINESE  CHRISTIANS 


A  NON-DENOMINATIONAL 
STONE  CHURCH 

OckMt&tO'ne/xe  in  the 

EGYPTIAN  DESERT 
WAS  OPENED  RECENTLY. 
IT  WAS  BUILT  BY  MEMBERS 
OP  THE  R.A.P. 
WHO  MADE  THE 

STONE  WALLS. 
THE  COI?f?UGATED  ir?ON  r?OOF, 
AND  THE  PlLLAf?S. 


By  CHAPLAIN  C.  E.  HOPKINS 


This  is  none  other  but  the  house  of  God,  and 
this    is    the    gate   of    heaven. — Genesis    28:17 


THE 

CHRISTIAN 

SERVICE    MAN    ANB    HIS    CHAPEL 


IT  has  been  rather  disappointing  to  me 
to  find  so  many  Christians  in  the  armed 
forces  who  seemingly  feel  no  responsibility 
toward  the  chaplain  or  the  chapel.  They 
are  interested  in  churches  near  the  post, 
or  they  have  decided  to  worship  privately, 
using  devotional  books  and  religious  pam- 
phlets. They  are  good  men,  and  sincere, 
but  they  are  overlooking  a  grave  respon- 
sibility which  tlie  Christian  Church  im- 
poses upon  its  members  :  the  responsibility 
of  being  our  brothers'  brother.  It  is  not 
enough  that  we  continue  to  live  the  Chris- 
tian life ;  it  is  not  enough  that  we  person- 
ally go  to  church  somewhere.  It  is  of  prime 
importance  that  we  accept  the  missionary 
challenge  of  service  life  and  try  to  help 
others  to  find  Him  who  we  already  know 
as  Friend  and  Guide  and  Counsellor. 

The  government  has  spent  millions  of 
dollars  to  provide  chapels,  chapel  proper- 
ties and  chaplains.  The  chaplain  is  your 
pastor;  you  are  a  member  of  his  parish. 
He  will  serve  you  wherever  you  go,  and 
you  will  go  to  many  strange  places.  He  will 
come  to  you  up  mountains,  over  rivers,  in 
isolated  positions,  under  fire.  Wherever  he 
sets  up  his  altar,  there  is  your  chapel.  And 


3^ou  who  are  Christians  have  a  responsi- 
bility to  the  chapel.  It  stands  for  some- 
thing to  your  non-Christian  friends,  and 
they  will  be  impressed  by  3'our  attitude 
toward  it.  Fellow-soldiers  will  judge  your 
Christianity  in  large  measure  by  your  at- 
titude toward  the  chapel. 

Of  course,  your  first  responsibility  is  to 
live  the  Christian  life  to  the  best  of  your 
abilitv\  The  men  who  serve  with  you  in 
this  war  know  what  the  chapel  stands  for, 
just  as  they  know  what  the  church  back 
home  stood  for.  Despite  the  truth  of  many 
of  the  charges  the  unchurched  hurl  at  her, 
no  other  institution  has  accomplished  half 
so  much  good  as  the  Christian  Church,  and 
none  has  done  half  so  much  to  right  the 
wrongs  of  society  and  individuals.  Admit 
the  faults  of  the  Church  to  those  w^ho  scoff 
at  her.  and  then  prove  her  truths  by  living 
your  life  according  to  the  best  standards 
she  has  taught  you.  Your  friend  who  scoffs 
will  not  come  often  to  hear  my  sermons, 
but  you  will  preach  to  him  each  day.  He 
will  say,  *Tf  Sergeant  Jones  is  the  kind  of 
a  man  he  is  because  he  is  a  chapel  man, 
there  must  be  something  to  it."  Yours, 
then,  Christian  service  men,  is  the  respon- 
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sibility  to  lead  your  friends  to  the  Christ 
you  serve.  To  them,  the  symbol  of  >  that 
Christ  is  the  chapel.  How  can  you  lead 
them  there  if  you  do  not  go  yourself? 

Be  loyal  to  your  chapel  and  chaplain. 
There  is  so  much  you  can  find  to  praise  in 
the  church  set-up  with  which  the  army  has 
provided  you.  There  is  nothing  sectarian 
about  either  the  chapel  or  the  chaplain. 
There  is  no  Methodist  nor  Baptist  nor 
Episcopalian.  There  is  only  Protestant ! 
There  is  no  cathedral  nor  church  nor  syna- 
gogue. There  is  only  "the  chapel."  Never 
in  civilian  life  were  you  able  to  lift  religion 
above  the  petty  lines  of  creeds  and  sects 
as  you  can  in  the  service.  Never  was  inter- 
faith  co-operation  so  widely  practiced.  Rich 
and  poor  alike  are  dressed  in  khaki. 

When  the  General  Came  Late 

No  rank  distinctions  maintain  at  the 
chapel.  Before  God,  a  general  or  a  private 
stands  only  as  a  man. 

Last  Christmas  Day  I  looked  out  of  the 
window  of  the  native  South  Sea  island 
chapel  where  I  was  preaching,  and  saw  our 
general  standing  on  the  outside  of  the  over- 
crowded building.  The  front  rov/  seated 
three  enlisted  men,  a  captain  and  a  major. 
I  heard  later  that  a  ranking  officer  apolo- 
gized to  the  general  that  no  seat  had  been 
saved  for  him.  He  replied:  "Seats  are  not 
reserved  in  chapels.  When  I  come  late,  I 
stand  with  the  other  late-comers."  These 
are  just  grounds  for  a  warm  loyalty  to  the 
chapel.  It  stands  for  much  that  no  other 
House  of  God  represents. 

Being  loyal  involves  not  only  pride  and 
belief  in  the  things  for  which  your  chapel 
stands,  but  also  participation  and  co-op- 
eration and  sacrifice.  The  chaplain  cannot 
run  the  chapel  by  himself,  even  with  the 
help  of  his  assistants.  The  chapel  needs 
you  with  whatever  talents  you  have.  Are 
you  a  singer?  Sing!  Can  you  play  an  in- 
strumental    accompaniment?     Inform     the 


chaplain  of  your  talent.  Will  you  serve  as 
usher  or  give  out  hymnbooks?  He  will  ap- 
preciate it.  Perhaps  you  can  help  by  talkr 
ing  up  the  services,  or  painting  an  appro- 
priate poster  to  announce  his  sermon  topic. 
These  are  but  a  few  suggestions  as  to  what 
you  might  do.  The  point  is,  do  something. 

Co-operation  is  a  nice  word,  and  j^ou 
have  used  it  many  times  in  connection  with 
the  churches  of  your  community  back  home. 
Here  it  means  something  much  more  per- 
sonal. Are  you  Presbyterian?  It  means 
that  you,  personally,  are  going  to  so  ad- 
just yourself  that  you  and  a  Baptist  and  a 
Methodist  and  a  Nazarene  are  all  going  to 
be  able  to  worship  together  in  the  same 
service.  Are  you  Jewish?  It  means  that  you 
are  going  to  adjust  your  religious  concepts 
to  a  mutual  use  of  a  building  dedicated  to 
the  worship  of  the  God  of  Moses,  Abraham, 
the  Prophets — and  Christ  Jesus.  Protestants 
and  Catholics  will  adjust  not  only  to  the 
presence  of  the  Ark,  but  to  a  common  altar. 
Never  in  the  history  of  man  has  greater 
opportunity  for  individual  and  group  in- 
terfaith  co-operation  existed  than  now 
exists  in  the  service  chapels. 

And  you  will  sacrifice  for  your  chapel. 
It  may  mean  a  sacrifice  of  time.  I  know 
it  is  often  hard  to  go  to  chapel  for  a  com- 
mittee meeting  at  the  end  of  a  long  day. 
Perhaps  there  is  a  good  show  at  the  serv- 
ice club  or  USO.  Or  it  is  your  day  off 
and  you  want  to  go  to  town. 

Laments  Lack   of   Emphasis  on   Giving 

You  may  also  sacrifice  money.  The 
Chaplain's  Fund  is  usually  low  and  the 
needs  are  great.  I  have  always  regretted 
that  there  is  so  little  opportunity  to  place 
emphasis  on  giving  In  the  army.  Sometimes 
I  fear  we  will  send  back  to  civilian  life 
men  who  have  come  to  feel  that  churches 
have  little  need  of  contributions.  Loyal 
Christians  will  help  the  chaplain  meet  the 
needs  of  liie  men  of  his  unit  by  contribut- 
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A  prayer  by  GENERAL  GEORGE  C.  MARSHALL, 
U.  S.  Army  Chief  of  Sfaff,  offered  at  Easter 
sunrise    service    in   Arlington    National    Cemetery 


^^LMICHTY  COD:  May  those  who  have  given  their  lives  in 
the  service  of  this  nation  rest  in  Thy  care.  May  those  who 
are  wounded  in  body  find  spiritual  comfort  under  Thy  guid- 
ance in  the  knowledge  that  through  their  sacrifice  a  great 
cause  has  been  served.  May  those  who  offer  their  lives  in 
support  of  that  great  cause  by  land  and  sea  and  air  find 
strength  in  Thy  divine  guidance.  May  all  of  us  who  serve 
this  nation  in  its  great  purpose  to  secure  freedom  for  all 
peoples  be  sustained  by  Thy  blessing.  Give  us  strength,  0 
Lord,   that  we  may   be   pure   in   heart  and   in   purpose   to  the 

end  that  there  be  peace  on  earth  and  goodv/ill  among  men.  May  we  be  mindful  that  "still 
stands  their  ancient  sacrifice,  an  humble  and  a  contrite  heart."  Amen. 


ing  to  the  Chaplain's  Fund,  according  to 
their  means.  There  is  no  moratorium  on 
tithing    just    because    we're    in    the    army. 

I  think,  too,  that  j^ou  may  be  called  upon 
to  sacrifice  something  of  self.  Time  and 
money  are  easy  sacrifices.  Giving  yourself 
is  not  so  easy.  It's  hard  to  resist  the  senti- 
ment of  the  crowd  when  its  against  you. 
You  may  sometimes  have  to  do  just  that. 
It  is  conceivable  that  your  promotion  in 
the  service  may  be  jeopardized  by  alienat- 
ing a  superior  because  of  the  stand  you  take 
on  moral  questions.  It  is  trite  to  say,  "Stand 
your  ground,  right  always  wins."  As  a 
matter   of   fact,    it   doesn't.   But   yon   will ! 

What  if  you  do  stay  a  private  because  3^ou 
refuse  to  "follow  the  leader"  in  all  the 
various  ways  in  which  some  service  men 
entertain  themselves,  thereby  being  re- 
placed in  the  manning  table  by  someone 
w^hom  the  sergeant  considers  "a  better  fel- 
low." All  right,  you  lose  out  for  the  time, 
and  you  may  never  get  back  to  the  same 
place  on  that  manning  table.  That  sort  of 
thing  does  not  happen  often,  I  am  thank- 
ful to  say,  but  if  it  does  yon  unll  si  ill  zvin  a 


personal  victory.  No  job  is  worth  the  loss 
of  3'our  own  self  respect. 

The  last  responsibility  to  which  I  would 
call  30ur  attention  is  that  of  every  Chris- 
tian service  man  to  have  a  vision  of  the 
mission  that  is  ours  as  Christians  in  the 
world  of  today  and  tomorrow.  This  vision 
must  be  of  the  long-range  variety.  The  serv- 
ice man  is  having  a  remarkable  opportunity 
to  witness  at  first-hand  the  needs  of  the 
people  of  the  world.  He  is  also  getting  a 
chance  to  learn  about  the  lives  and  needs 
of  fellow-service  men,  men  who  come  from 
widely  divergent  social  backgrounds.  From 
these  must  come  a  vision  free  of  narrow- 
ness, bigotry  and  class-consciousness. 

Such  is  at  once  the  hope  and  the  chal- 
lenge of  tomorrow.  It  is  a  vision  of  which 
our  service  chapels  are  the  symbol.  Its 
realization  depends  in  some  large  measure 
upon  your  attitude  and  j'our  zeal,  now  and 
when  you  shall  have  returned  to  civilian 
life.  //  yon  mean  to  hare  a  part  in  the 
zi'orld  of  tomorrow,  begin  preparing  nozv 
by  giz'ing  and  getting  the  most  you  can 
jroni  your  chapel. 


Prayer  That  is  "Effectual" 

IT'S  easy  to  grant  that  "God  moves  in  a 
mysterious  way  His  wonders  to  per- 
form," but  it  is  high  time  that  the  value 
of  personal  prayer  be  clarified  for  all  of 
us.  For  the  two  things  are  inextricably 
related. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  confusion  exists 
in  the  minds  of  many  honest  people  as  to 
the  actual  worth  of  prayer.  This  confusion 
arises  from  a  quite  disastrous  half-way 
type  of  muddled  reasoning,  one  which  per- 
mits us  to  petition  God  to  move  towards  us 
and  our  purely  personal  desires,  rather  than 
towards  those  divine  "wonders"  aforesaid. 
In  other  words,  the  implication  seems  to  be 
that  we  aren't  especially  interested  in  His 
plans,  but  just  assume  that  if  He'll  only 
listen  to  tts  and  our  shortsighted  petitions, 
matters  will  be  far  silkier  for  all  concerned ! 

Oh,  yes,  we  believe  He's  omnipotent,  all- 
knowing,  all-loving.  But,  we  argue,  can  He 
possibly  know,  as  well  as  we  ourselves 
know,  what's  best  for  us  ?  In  a  word,  we 
refuse  to  face  the  facts.  Here  we  are,  peti- 
tioning a  Person  we  know  to  be  far  smart- 
er, more  able,  more  wise  than  we,  yet  push- 
ing His  divine  designs  for  us  into  a  niche 
wholly  secondary  and  inconsequential.  We 
refuse  to  be  adult !  We  insist  upon  a  happy 
ending,  a-la-HoUywood,  to  our  personal 
little  saga.  (Infants,  hypocandriacs  and  all 
with  arrested  mental  development  demand 
the  same ! ) 

Now,  unquestionably  prayers  are  an- 
swered— ^not  in  your  way,  not  in  my  way, 
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but  In  God's  way.  Like  honest  confes- 
sion, the  act  of  prayer  (which  needs  no 
especial  back-drop,  posture  or  "props")  is 
exceedingly  good  for  the  soul.  It  exalts  us 
above  this  earth  and  its  finite  limitations 
into  a  sphere  where  anything  and  every- 
thing is  possible  to  the  spirit.  Honest-to- 
God  prayer  unfailingly  casts  out  fear,  and 
prayer  is  almost  as  automatic  as  breathing 
in  time  of  acute  danger.  When  the  wither- 
ing hand  of  fear  is  laid  upon  our  hearts, 
prayer  permits  us  to  draw  upon  limitless 
inner  resources,  and  exalts  us  above  para- 
lyzing earthly  considerations. 

But  the  point  I'm  endeavoring  to  make 
plain  is  that  the  prayers  we  offer  wildly  for 
the  salvation  of  our  personal  skins  cannot 
be  compared  with  the  worth  or  power  of 
petitions  for  the  salvation  of  our  courage 
and  our  manhood.  For  in  God's  good  time 
things  will  happen  to  you  and  to  me  ac- 
cording to  the  divine  Design  for  us.  That 
we  muster  the  strength,  the  faith  and  the 
gallantry  to  "drink  the  Cup"  of  God's  will 
for  us  when  it  is  raised  to  our  faltering  lips, 
is  the  important  and  soul-saving  thing. 

For  this  we  must  face :  many  of  the  lads 
who  go  into  battle  praying  will  never  re- 
turn. And  thousands  more  who  themselves 
fail  to  pray  are  mantled  by  the  desperate, 
pleading  prayers  of  their  loved  ones.  No 
indiscriminate  unconcern  on  the  Lord's  part 
is  indicated.  It  merely  means  that  the  divine 
"beam"  for  this  particular  fighting  man 
goes  a-slant  our  personal  earthly  desire  for 
him.  It  merely  means  that  God's  own  and 
infinite  "wonders"  are  being  performed, 
though  veiled  in  mystery  to  our  impas- 
sioned and  often  bewildered  eyes. 

And  so,  fellows,  the  amulet  to  wear  along 
with  that  dog- tag  about  your  neck  is  the 
deep-down,  unfaltering  conviction  that 
God's  way,  in  the  final  analysis,  Is  best. 
And  whatever  "the  Cup"  that  you  may  be 
required  to  drink,  God's  eternal  "wonders," 
for  you,  lie  in  wait ! — Mark  Crane 


i"BOOT"  was  overheard  asking  another, 
."What  does  that  guy  do  with  the  (W) 
on  his  sleeve?  Do  \'ou  suppose  that  means 
lie's  wonderful  ?" 

■  "It    could    mean    waiter,"    his    pal    sug- 
gested. "Let's  ask  him." 

The}"  called  to  the  sailor  in  question, 
"Hey,  Buddie,  we  want  to  ask  you  some- 
thing." 

"Okay,  what  is  it?" 

"What   are   you   anyAvay   in   this   man's 

na\T?" 

"Why,   I'm  a   Specialist    (W),"   he   re- 
plied 
J     ,  "That's   a  great  help,"   said  one   o£  the 
f  hoots. 

'*Well,  then,  I'll  explain.  You  see  I  am 

.  the   chaplain's   assistant.    I   train  and   lead 

■  the  choir,  play  the  piano  and  the  organ  for 

religious   ser\'ices,  work  in  his  office  as  a 

y-oeman,  organize  and  direct  glee  clubs,  sing 

a  solo  now  and  then,  conduct  singing  ses- 

.  sjons,    help    out    on    interviews    when    the 

chaplain  is  away,   and  attend  to  anything 

else  my  boss  asks  me  to  do.  The  rest  of  the 

time  I  am  free  to  eat  and  sleep." 

"Did  3-ou  have  to  go  to  school  to  learn 
all  that?"  one  of  the  questioners  wanted  to 
know. 

"Indeed  I  did.  I  studied  music  for  years 
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Navy  ^i^ez'\a\\%X  (W)? 


By   CHAPLAIN    R.    D.   WORKMAN 

Cafi.,   U.  S.  N.,  Director,  Chaplains'  Division,  U.  S.  Navy 


and  had  to  be  a  qualified  stenographer  and 
typist  to  get  this  rating.  Then,  on  top  of 
that,  the  navy  sent  me  to  its  School  for 
Chaplains  and  Specialists  (W)  at  the  Col- 
lege of  William  and  Mary  in  Williams- 
burg, Virginia.  I  was  there  for  eight  weeks 
being  indoctrinated  into  the  navy  way. 
Many  of  the  classes  I  attended  were  also 
attended  b\'  the  clergymen  who  were  there 
being  taught  navy  regs,  traditions  and 
customs  before  being  assigned  as  chap- 
lains." 

"YouVe  got  a  real  job,  fellow,"  one  boot 
admitted. 

Yes,  every  Specialist  (W)  has  a  real 
job  to  do.  He  is  the  chaplain's  right  arm, 
taking  over  when  the  chaplain  is  out  of  the 
office,  handling  interviews,  passing  out  lit- 
erature and  advice,  giving  information  on 
scores  of  matters,  helping  men  fill  in  com- 
plicated papers,  answering  questions  con- 
cerning insurance,  allotments,  leave,  lib- 
erty', how  to  advance  in  rates,  and  so  on. 

He  is  indeed  the  chaplain's  assistant.  At 
this  writing  there  are  approximately  400 
of  these  fine  30ung  men  and  young  women 
working  beside  na\'y  chaplains  at  home 
and  abroad.  Some  50  of  them  are  serving 
overseas,  ^[ore  are  needed. 

Because,  they  have  proven  their  worth 
as  an  aide  to  the  chaplain  in  his  spiritual 
and  collateral  duties,  commanding  officers 
are  increasingly  requesting  that  Specialists 
(W)  be  sent  to  them.  Wherever  they  go 
they  cause  favorable  comment  and  enthu- 
siastic endorsement.  Our  only  regret  is 
that  we  do  not  have  more  of  them ! 
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By  CAPT.  LOUISE  EDNA  COEDEN 


IN  civilian  life,  church  pastors  depend  on 
women  of  their  parish  to  supervise  the 
"housekeeping"  of  the  churches,  to  arrange 
the  social  events,  and  even  to  be  the  guid- 
ing force  behind  the  activities  which  pay 
off  the  church  debt. 

In  the  army,  chaplains  do  not  have  the 
"debt"  problem.  But  there  are  many  other 
activities  for  which  they,  no  doubt,  formerly 
thought  wistfully  of  the  desirability  of  the 
"woman's  touch."  Today  that  "woman's 
touch"  has  come  to  the  army  installations 
•in  the  person  of  the  Women's  Army  Corps. 

To  begin  with,  there's  the  competent, 
tactful,  and  generally  useful  WAC  who  is 
what  is  known  in  army  assignment  terms 
as  "Chaplain's  Assistant."  She  is  first  of 
all  the  chaplain's  secretary,  and  knows  both 
typing  and  shorthand.  She  takes  charge 
of  the  chaplain's  correspondence,  does  his 
filing  and  helps  him  in  the  preparation  of 
his  reports.  She  also  acts  as  a  kind  of  re- 
ceptionist for  the  chaplain. 

These  office  duties  are  by  no  means  her 
only  ones.  In  civilian  churches  it  is  usually 
the  women  who  arrange  flowers  on  the  altar 
and  prepare  it  for  the  various  services.  The 
same  is  true  in  the  army.  The  chaplain's 
assistant,  often  with  the  assistance  of  other 
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WACs,  decorates  the  altar  and  cares  for 
the  vestments  of  the  chaplain. 

WACs  who  have  musical  ability  also 
serve  as  organists  and  sometimes  as  direc- 
tors for  the  choirs  organized  on  many  of 
the  posts. 

But  there  is  room  for  no  more  than  two 
to  four  chaplain's  assistants  on  a  post.  What 
about  the  other  WACs  who  are  stationed 
there?  Are  they  giving  the  "feminine 
touch"  to  the  religious  life  on  the  post,  too? 

The  answer  is  definitely  "yes."  Women 
who  went  to  church  in  civilian  days  con- 
tinue to  attend  as  regularly  when  they  are 
in  the  army.  In  fact,  they  often  become 
more  faithful  than  before. 

As  one  chaplain  said,  "Many  women 
who  had  ceased  to  attend  services  at  their 
home  parishes,  or  attended  irregularly,  apr 
pear  Sunday  after  Sunday  for  Holy  Com- 
munion." 

Another  chaplain  said  this:  "Many  of 
the  women  of  the  corps  are  much  more  re- 
ligious and  faithful  in  the  discharge  of 
their  church  obligations  than  they  were  in 
civilian  life." 

And,  of  course,  just  as  in  civilian  life„>; 
the  regular  attendance  of  the  women  serves  *' 
as  an  example  to  the  men.  GI  Joe  accom- 
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panics  GI  Jane  to  the  services.  Men  and 
women  soldiers  find  some  reminders  of 
church  Hfe  back  in  their  home  towns,  too, 
in  the  post  choirs  where  the  bass  notes 
mingle  with  the  soprano  in  the  hymns  of 
praise.  Sometimes  there  are  discussion 
groups  where  the  men  and  w^omen  in  khaki 
meet  to  talk  about  common  religious  and 
social  problems — and  think,  perhaps,  of  the 
youth  fellowship  or  Christian  Endeavor 
meeting  of  their  civilian  life. 

That  WACs  look  upon  the  chaplain  as 
they  do  upon  their  own  pastor  at  home  is 
apparent  from  the  story  of  two  WAC 
privates.  The  chaplain,  whose  services  they 
regularly  attended,  was  ill  at  his  home.  A 
knock  came  at  the  door,  and  when  his  wife 
went  to  open  it  there  stood  the  two  women 
soldiers  .  .  .  they  had  come  to  visit  the 
chaplain,  as  they  might  have  visited  their 
own  pastor  had  be  been  ill !  The  chaplain 
was  so  pleased  and  impressed  that  he  told 
the  story  over  and  over.  Not  in  all  his 
years  of  army  service,  which  dated  from 
1917,  had  such  a  thing  ever  happened  to 
him! 

At  the  WAC  Training  Centers,  the  re- 
ligious life  of  the  women  is  well  cared  for, 
also.  Chaplains  of  various  denominations 
are    assigned.    Programs    are    planned    to 


provide  for  women  of  the  various  religious 
beliefs.  Protestant  women  usually  hold  a- 
prayer  meeting  on  Wednesday  nights,, 
often  foOowed  by  choir  rehearsal.  On 
Sunday  many  services  are  held  at  the 
various  chapels  at  the  training  center,  at 
least  four  Protestant  morning  services  and 
often  an  evening  prayer  hour.  :  ^  . :   ' 

In  addition,  WACs  at  one  training  cen- 
ter, with  the  co-operation  of  the  USO  at 
Fort  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  are  invited  to 
churches  in  town.  Protestant  women  at- 
tend a  local  church,  and  afterwards  are 
guests  of  towns  women  at  a  breakfast  at 
the  YWCA. 

WAC  evening  discussion  groups,  for 
the  purpose  of  learning  more  about  their 
religion,  or  obtaining  a  better  understand- 
ing of  the  social  problems  of  the  day,  form 
part  of  the  religious  activity  at  the  train- 
ing center.  (Many  of  these  are  affiliated 
with  the  Service  Men's  Christian  League, 
some  units  dropping  the  word  "Men's"  and 
substituting  "Women's.")  Women  are  in- 
terested in  their  part  in  the  postwar  w^orld 
and  what  they  can  do'  to  make  it  a  better 
place.  They  are  interested  in  more  per- 
sonal questions,  too;  for  instance,  the  ques- 
tion of  whether  they  should  marry  now  or 
wait  till  after  the  war.  With  the  chaplain 


Men  and  zvomen  soldiers  worshiping  together  at  Morrison  Field,  West  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  on  Invasion  Day 
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as  a  counselor  and  leader,  they  argue  the 
question  pro  and  con  and  reach  some,  sort 
of  decision. 

The  chapel  and  the  chaplain  furnish  a 
tie  with  home  such  as  no  other  part  of 
the  army  can.  For  the  woman,  fitting  into 
the  church  community  at  the  post  just  as 
she  did  at  home,  finds  comfort  and  under- 
standing and  an  added  feeling  of  devotion 
to  God  and  country. 

Overseas,  too,  the  church  helps  bring- 
home  closer.  One  WAC,  writing  of  her 
feelings  on  D-Day,  told  of  slipping  into  a 
church  and  finding  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren wandering  from  one  small  chapel  to 
another.  "It  made  God  seem  very  close  to 
the  events  of  the  day,"  she  wrote  back 
home,    "and   my   prayers   for  the   safety  of 


our  boys  were  added  to  those  of  the 
others." 

Other  WACs  have  written  back  tales  of 
their  visits  to  the  religious  shrines  of  the 
old  world  .  .  .  Westminster  Abbey,  St. 
Peter's,  churches  in  the  small  towns  in 
England  and  Italy  and  other  countries 
where  services  were  held  "despite  g^aping 
holes  in  the  ceiling."  And  each  has  said 
how  much  closer  she  felt  to  God — and  to 
the  ideals  for  which  her  country  was  fight- 
ing. 

Uncle  Sam's  women  soldiers — -you  may 
count  upon  it! — will  come  back  to  their 
home  communities  with  their  religious  de- 
votion deepened  by  their  experiences  and 
broadened  by  contact  with  the  fine  men  and 
women   with    whom   they    have   associated. 


-^     ZY,k{^Y^ll^^  WISE     ^- 


Says  Donald  Culross  Peattie  with  rare 
insight :  "The  less  a  man  talks  the  more 
you  can  rely  on  what  he  says." 

Some  fellows  "stop  to  think,"  says  the 
Relif/ions  Telescope,  "and  then  fail  to  start 
again." 

Robert  Louis  Stevenson  said  it:  "When 
one  believes  in  God,  where  is  any  room 
for  terror?" 

Optimist:  One  who  wants  but  little  here 
below,  and  generally  gets  it. 

Pessimist  :  One  who  sizes  himself  up 
and  gets  sore  about  it. 


"The  way  to  peace  is  not  through  armies 
and  navies,"  says  the  Neiv  York  Telegraph. 
"You  do  not  guard  against  hydrophobia  by 
raising  dogs  on  a  large  scale." 


A  man's  patriotism,  like  his  piety,  is  not 
to  be  judged  by  the  amount  of  talking  he 
does. 

Gladstone  said  it :  "Let  us  remember  that 
there  is  no  method  of  obtaining  God's  pro- 
tection but  adherence  to  His  laws." 


Some  people  seem  to  think  that  it  has 
been  a  struggle  to  establish  freedom  from 
worship  instead  of  freedom  of  worship. 


"There  are  no  hopeless  situations,"  Clare 
Booth  Luce  reminds  us.  "There  are  only 
men  who  have  grown  hopeless  about  them." 


The  less  a  man  knows  the  more  he  tells. 


Horse  sense  is  that  quality  of  mind  which 
keeps  horses  from  betting  on  people. 


The  work  of  the  Church  is  done  by  those 
who  attend  to  more  than  their  own  business. 


BIBLE     READINGS     FDR    THE    MDNTH 
Selected  by  The  American  Bible  Society 


GoD^s  Call 

1     "The    prize   of   the    high    calling   of   Cod    in 
Christ  Jesus."   Phil.  3:7-14. 

2.  "Ye    see    your    calling,    how    that    not    many 
wise  ...  are  called."   I  Cor.  1:21-31. 

3.  "The  promise  is  ...  to  as  many  as  the  Lord 
our  Cod   shall   call."   Acts  2:37-47. 

4.  "Come   for  all   things  are   now  ready."   Luke 
14:15-24. 

5.  "Let   him   that   heareth    say,    Come.   And    let 
him  that  is  athirst  come."   Rev.  22:7-17. 


The  Lord's  Compassion 


6.  "Jesus,    moved    with    compassion,    put    forth 
his   hand."    Mark    1:32-45. 

7.  "Jesus    wept.    Then    said    the    Jews,    Behold 
how  he  loved"   Lazarus.  John   1 1 :30-44. 

8.  "I   have  compassion  on  the  multitude  ...   I 
will   not  send  them   away."    Matt.    15:21-32. 

9.  "We  have  not  a  high  priest  which  cannot  be 
touched."    Heb.   4:14-5:9. 


"What  Think  Ye  of  CiraiST?" 

10.  "One  is  your  Master,  even  Christ;  and  all  ye 
are   brethren."    Matt.   22:41-23:10.      > 

11.  "I    am   he   that   liveth,    and   was   dead;    and, 
behold,    I   am  alive."   Rev.   1:4-18. 

12.  "His  Son,   whom   he   hath   appointed  heir  of 
all  things."  Heb.  1. 

13.  "The  image  of  the  invisible  Cod  ...  in  him 
should  all   fulness  dwell."  Col.   1:13-24. 


"CovETOUSNESs,  Which  Is  Idolatry'* 

14.  "Beware    of    covetousness    .    .    .    The    life    is 
more  than  meant."  Luke  12:13-23. 

15.  "Thou    shalt   have   treasures    in    heaven;    and 
come,   follow  me."   Luke   18:18-30. 

16.  "They  that  will   be  rich  fall   into  temptation 
and  a  snare."  i  Tim.  6:1-10. 

17.  "Know   ye    not   that    the   friendship   of    the 
world  is  enmity  with  Cod.'"  James  4. 


The  Great  Example 

18.  In  daily  conduct:  "ought  himself  also  ^jo  to 
walk  even  as  he  walked."   I  John   1:6-2:6. 

19.  In  service:  "Whosoever  will  be  the  chiefest 
shall  be  servant.  .  .  .  The  Son  of  man  came 
to  minister."  Mark  10:35-45. 

20.  In  endurance:  "Christ  also  suffered  .  ,  . 
leaving  you  an  example,  that  ye  should  fol- 
low in  his  steps."  I  Pet.  2:13-25. 

21.  In  forgiveness:  "Father,  forgive  them:  for 
they  know  not  what  they  do."  Luke  23:34- 
46. 

22.  In  self-sacrifice:  "the  grace  of  our  Lord 
.  .  .  though  he  was  rich,  yet  for  your  sakes 
he  became  poor."   II  Cor.  8:1-9. 


Repentance — Confession — Forgiveness 


23.  "Bring  forth  therefore  fruits  worthy  of  re- 
pentance." "He  will  gather  the  wheat  into 
his  garner."   Luke  3:7-18. 

24.  "This  man  went  down  to  his  house  justified 
rather  than  the  other."  Luke   18:9-17. 

25.  "Not  knowing  that  the  goodness  of  Cod 
leadeth  thee  to  repentance."   Rom.  2:1-11. 

26.  "With  the  heart  man  believeth  .  .  .  with 
the  mouth  confession  is  made."  Rom.  10:1- 
13. 


"The  Half  Was  Not  Told  Me" 

27.  "We  beheld  his  glory,  the  glory  as  of  the 
only   begotten   of  the   Father."   John    1:1-14. 

28.  "Now  we  believe,  not  because  of  thy  saying: 
for  we  have  heard  him  ourselves."  John  4: 
21-30,  39-42. 

29.  "An  Inheritance  incorruptible,  and  undefiled 
.  .  .  reserved  in  heaven  for  you."  I  Pet.  1: 
1-12. 

30.  "Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  heard  .  .  .  the 
things  which  Cod  hath  prepared."  I  Cor.  9. 
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Maintain  the  Faith 

By   Paul   H.   Streich 

In  all  their  bitter  struggles 

Keep  the  flame  of  faith  agloinf! 
Let  them  see  the  gleam  of  hope 

That  all  Christians  cherish  so. 
The  darkest  hours  of  ages  past 

Have  yielded  to  God's  light. 
Where  man  has  shared  that  faith  and  hope 

True  freedom  conquers  night! 

A  Thanksgiving  Prayer 

By    C.    R.    AUCHENBACH 

Dear  Lord,  I  am  thankful 

For  the  life  you  gave  me 
And  protected  through  all  these  years; 

You've  been  by  my  side 

Daily  being  my  guide 
And  comforting  all  of  my  fears. 

You  have  planned  everything 

From  the  beginning  for  me 
And  I  tried  my  best  to  obey; 

Many  times  I  have  strayed 

By  the  zvayside  I  know. 
But  You  have  forgiven,  You  taught  me  to 
pray. 

You  aitszuered  my  prayers. 

Yon  guided  me  on 
With  a  feeling  Dm-  proud  to  possess; 

The  vin'ong  way  seems  easy, 

The  right  zvay  so  hard. 
But  the  only  sure  zuay  to  real  happiness. 

Fzfe  been  many  places, 

Seen  plenty  of  things, 
And  tried,  hard  to  learn  zvhat  I  coidd; 

There's  one  thing  Fve  found 

As  I  traveled  aroimd: 
There's  too  much  evil,  mixed  with  the  good. 
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And  nozc  that  zve're  fighting 

All  over  the  zvorld 
And  death  bombs  fall  dozvn  from  above, 

I  look  more  than  ever 

As  every  one  shoidd 
To  You  and  Your  everlasting,  undying  loz'e. 

Fm  one  of  the  many 

Thai  have  faith  in  You, 
I  wish  there  zvould  be  millions  more. 

All  hardships  and  bloodshed 

Would  come  to  an  end 
And  peace  zvould  prevail,  for  evermore. 

So  in  closing,  Dear  Lord, 

I  ask  once  again 

That  You  hear  me  as  I  kneel  to  pray, 

Fm  thankful  Fm  here 

And  You  re  always  near 
Giving  blessings  to  all. 

This  Thanksgiznng  Day. 

Today  and  Yesterday 

By  Lieut.  L.  F.  Rogers 

/  look  round  the  ziforld  today. 

And  find  that  Man 
Is   struggling — bleeding — dying. 

To  save  his  brother  Alan. 

I  look  round  the  world  of  yesterday. 

And  find  a  Man 
Who  struggled — bled — and  died. 

To  save  His  brother  Man. 

* 
I  look  round  the  world  today. 

And  find  that  Man 
Flas  no  time 

For  thoughts  of  yesterday. 


Number  11 


IN  POETIC  MOOD 


23 


I  look  round  the  zvorld  today. 

And  pray  that  Man 
May  pause  and  think 

Of  Him — yesterday. 

I  look  round  the  zvorld  today. 

And  pray  that  Man 
Would  pause  and  find  in  yesterday 

That  zvhich  we  forget — today. 

I  Have  You,  0  Lord! 

By  W.  E.  GooDCHiLD,  G.M.l/c 
True,  Lord — all  I  see  near  me  are  Jap  dead. 
And  the  bombers  cruelly  roar  overhead. 
I  am  hungry.  I  am  tired  of  seeing  blood, 
Of  -ivatching  soldiers  marching  through  the 

mud. 
I    am    tired   of   running   at    the   air-raid's 

sound. 
Of  dodging  and  hiding  under   the  ground. 
True,  I  detest  the  sight  of  hate's  face. 
And,  dearest  God — hate  lives  in  this  place! 

Yes,  blaster,  I  am  sick — so  sick  of  war — 
//  I  could  I  would  run  aivay  from  it  far. 
Some  say  I  have  nothing  to  he  thankfid  for. 
That  there  is  nothing  left — nothing  in  store. 
Oh,  hut  dearest  Lord,  they  are  so  ztn'ong! 
I  have  You! — and  because  of  that  I  go'  on! 
I  have  You! — Yon  zvho  are  eternal  love! 
Hate  cannot  destroy  You,  dear  Lord  above! 

So  I  thank  You  for  ^giving  Yoiirself  to  me. 
You    are    helping   me    through    this    thing. 

You  see. 
Without  You,  Lord,  what  zvould  happen  to 

man? 
W^ithout  Your  love  or  the  touch  of  Your 

hand? 
My   God,  zvithoiit   Yon  I  could  not  stand 

this  fight, 
JVithout  You  I  zixjuld  perish.  Yon  are  my 

Way,  my  Light! 
Above    hate's   mad   screams   I    hear    Your 

promise  to  me  and  mine: 
"I  am  zvith  you,  alzvays — even  to  the  end  of 

time!" 


The  Chapel 

By  Cpl.  Walt  Cecil 

The  darkness  of  the  chapel  on  the  jungle 
isle 
Was  startled  by  the  man  entering  there. 
The  roza  on  rozv  of  shapeless  seats 
Seemed  to  ask  the  reason  for  his  presence 
where 
Just  before  ztras  quiet  and  cahn 
As    the    chapel   slept    'neath    the    guardian 
palm. 

Their  query  zvas  anszvered  as  he  fell  to  his 

knees 
And  cupped  his  head  in  his  hands; 
He  came  seeking  light  for  a  path  that  zvas 

laid 
On  the  treacherous  shift  of  the  sands. 
So  the  walls  of  the  chapel  agreed  by  their 

nod 
That  this  zvas  the  throne  of  the  Spirit  of 

God. 

And  here,  it  zvas  told,  could  burdens  be  laid 
And  joy  he  found  for  the  soul; 

The  man,  it  seemed,  had  harked  to  the  call. 
And  came  to  find  light  for  his  goal. 

Again  the  zvalls  nodded;  he  zvas  sure  to  find 

Rest  and  peace  for  his  soul  and  mind. 

So  the  man  on  his  knees  zvas  shed  of  his 
load 
As  the  seats  heard  his  thankful  prayer; 
And  the  light  he  sought  zvas  his  at  last. 
For  he  found  it  zvhile  kneeling  there. 
So  he  arose  to  his  feet  and  turned  to  depart 
As  he  thrilled  until  the  feeling  of  love  in 
his  heart. 

As  the  darkness  settled  dozvn  on  the  chapel 
again. 
And  the  seats  zvent  back  to  dream, 
The  zvalls  stretched  long  and  hard  for  the 
night 
Content  with  the  sight  they  had  seen; 
And  again  they  zvisely  seemed  to  nod. 
For   they   had   zvitnesscd   a   soul   join    the 
K.ingdoin  of  God. 


i^  All    his   life    he    had   wanted   to    preach.    Now 
at    long    last    he    got — and    took — his   chance 


SEMOI 


An  unforgettable  short  story  cBy     PVT.     C.     P.     STATHUS 


BOB  Melville  was  about  to  preach  his 
first  sermon.  Like  many  Christian  fel- 
lows, he  had  always  had  a  hankering  to  do  a 
bit  of  preaching.  And  now  his  chance  had 
come. 

Of  course,  he  knew  he  wasn't  a  real 
preacher,  and  realized  his  "sermon"  would 
be  pretty  thin.  But  he  had  worked  with  his 
local  church,  and  studied  some  at  Bible 
school,  and  had  hoped  some  day  that  he 
might  enter  the  ministry  or  do  some  sort 
of  active  church  work.  But  by  the  time  he 
had  hit  his  senior  year  at  college  the  war 
began,  and  he  was  one  of  the  first  to  be 
drafted.  He  had  been  in  service  for  over 
two  years  now — two  long,  hard  and  bitter 
3'ears  of  training  and  actual  combat.  Bob 
was  not  too  much  of  a  fighting  man  him- 
seh',  but  he  did  his  best  to  serve  his  country, 
and  was  well  liked  by  his  buddies  and 
respected  by  his  officers. 

All  of  the  training  and  the  combat — it 
did   not    seem   to    matter    too    much   now. 
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The  sweat  and  blood,  the  noise  and  fury — 
it  all  seemed  somehow  distant  and  vague, 
like  some  bad  dream  that  had  come  and 
gone  through  the  night.  Everything  was 
quiet  now.  The  late  afternoon  sunlight 
streamed  down  in  golden  splendor.  For  the 
first  time  in  as  long  a  while  as  Bob  could 
remember,  his  head  felt  clear  and  alert. 
He  was  going  to  preach  a  sermon,  and  the 
thought  of  it  seemed  to  refresh  his  entire 
being. 

If  only  his  home-church  pastor  were  here 
to  hear  him  now !  And  some  of  the  fellows 
in  that  Bible  class !  But  this  was  no  time 
for  dreaming.  He  had  a  sermon  to  preach 
— and  he  had  a  tough  congregation  to  face, 
a  congregation  that  would  probably  only 
listen  to  him  on  sufferance,  if  they  listened 
at   all. 

But  he  knew  that  he  had  that  primary 
essential — a  message.  A  message  that  his 
congregation  sorely  needed,  just  as  the 
whole  world  needed  it.   It  was  based  on 
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Matthew  5 :43,  44,  a  portion  of  Christ's 
sermon  on  the  Mount, 

Fearlessly  now,  Bob  straightened  and 
began  to  quote  his  text :  "Ye  have  heard 
that  it  hath  been  said,  Thou  shalt  love  thy 
neighbour,  and  hate  thine  enemy.  But  I  say 
unto  you.  Love  your  enemies,  bless  them 
that  curse  you,  do  good  to  them  that  hate 
you,  and  pray  for  them  which  despitefully 
use  you,  and  persecute  you." 

Here,  indeed,  he  declared,  was  the  real 
philosophy  of  Love — the  only  philosophy 
that  would  win. 

Even  as  he  spoke;  it  crossed  Bob's  mind 
that  there  were  those,  both  in  this  audi- 
ence and  elsewhere,  who  concluded  that 
this  philosophy  of  loving  one's  enemies  in 
a  time  of  war  was  purely  idiotic.  Who 
could  ever  conceive  of  showing  kindness 
to  or  praying  for  the  enemy?  And  yet,  he 
reflected  to  himself,  if  we  are  to  accept  the 
doctrine  of  Love  as  expressed  in  the  Ser- 
mon on  the  Mount  as  a  basic  and  funda- 
mental principle  behind  the  Christian  re- 
ligion, we  must  accept  it  as  binding  for  all 
times  and  occasions.  We  cannot  believe  in 
it  during  peace,  and  discard  it  as  impracti- 
cable during  war. 

Bob  continued  his  sermon,  fervently 
drawing  from  the  Word  of  God  and  from 
Christian  experience  certain  references 
and  examples  which  illustrated  the  sub- 
ject. "Who  are  we,  as  individuals,  to  stand 
up  and  declare  our  hatred  for  some  other 
individual  or  individuals  of  a  hostile  na- 
tion?" he  asked.  "Rather,  we  should  ac- 
knowledge our  joint  guilt  of  having  in  some 


way  or  other  allowed  ourselves  to  back- 
slide from  God,  and  turn  to  Him  and  ask 
deliverance  in  whatever  manner  He  di- 
rects. Our  anger  or  wrath  will  not  bring 
us  victory.  It  is  indeed  God  alone  in  whose 
hand  rests  the  final  destiny  of  each  nation." 

This  does  not  mean,  he  explained,  that 
we  are  not  to  fight  in  this  war.  By  direc- 
tion of  our  government,  we  are  to  follow 
in  all  that  they  require  of  us.  But  at  the 
same  time  we  are  not  to  lose  sight  of  that 
doctrine  of  Love  which  distinguishes  us 
as  Christians.  We  shoulcf  be  even  as  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  who,  being  crucified 
without  cause,  yet  rebelled  not  against  his 
accusers,  but  rather  looked  to  God  and  said, 
"Father,  forgive  them;  for  they  know  not 
what  they  do." 

"It  is  the  everlasting  glory  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith,"  Bob  concluded,  "that  we — who- 
ever we  are,  and  of  whatever  nation  we 
are — can  receive  Christ  into  our  hearts  and 
know  by  personal  experience  that  Love  of 
God  which  will  more  than  suffice  to  over- 
rule the  hatred  and  bitterness  of  a  world 
at  war." 

As  Bob  Melville's  words  died  on  the 
afternoon  air,  they  were  succeeded  by  a 
harsh  command,  spoken  in  a  foreign  tongue. 
Immediately  a  volley  of  rifle-fire,  directed 
by  a  Japanese  firing-squad,  rang  out — and 
Bob's  young  body  crumpled  to  the 
ground.  Just  another  American  prisoner  of 
war,  accused  of  trying  to  escape.  .  .  .  But 
not  "just  another."  He  was  God's  preacher, 
delivering  God's  message,  in  his  first  ser- 
mon— and  his  last. 


^^^H^/%J) 


/^ACE  PREJUDICE  is  as  thorough  a  denial  of  the  Christian  Cod  as  atheism  is, 
and  it  is  a  much  more  common  form  of  apostasy.  Race  prejudice  denies  the  uni- 
versal Fatherhood  of  Cod;  it  denies  the  New  Testament's  insistence  on  the 
equality  of  all  souls  before  Cod;  it  denies  the  central  affirmation  of  the 
gospel,  that  Cod  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  Son.  And  as  for  jesus  of 
Nazareth,  who  took  His  hero,  the  Good  Samaritan,  from  a  despised  race,  anyone 
who  harbors  race  prejudice  parts  company  with   Him. — Harry   Emerson   Fosdick 


A       DEPARTMENT       OF       FREE       S,PEECH       AND       UNCENSOR£D       OPINION 


Intends  to  Enter  Ministry 

/  This  past  Sunday  I  was  able  to  get  my 
first  copy  of  The  Link  since  coming  over- 
seas. I  want  to  put  my  vote  on  the  service 
men  being  heard  in  these  plans  for  postwar 
reconstruction.  The  fellows  under  fire  to- 
day have  a  lot  keener  picture  of  what  we 
want  and  need  than  the  strikers  and  poli- 
ticians back  home. 

"Love  thine  enemies"  is  a  hard  command- 
ment to  live  up  to.  During  an  air  raid  you 
don't  have  any  love  for  the  Japs.  A  bomb 
bursts  close,  and  a  pal  is  no  more.  But  after 
this  is  over,  why  hold  a  grudge? 

In  a  time  like  this  it  is  wonderful  to 
know  I'm  a  Christian,  and  that  my  life  and 
soul  are  in  God's  hands.  Although  an  active 
worker  back  home  in  church  and,  as  I 
thought,  a  true  Christian,  I  didn't  realize 
what  Jesus  meant  when  he  said  to  cast  our 
burdens  on  Him.  We  realize  over  here  that 
there  is  real  comfort  in  so  doing. 

It  is  my  desire  to  become  a  minister  when 
I  return  home.  A  man  taking  a  minister's 
job  after  the  war  is  taking  on  a  real  task. 
We  must  teach  and  preach  peace.  The  way 
is  simple :  we  must  have  a  nation-wide  re- 
vival. We're  going  to  have  a  lot  of  "green" 
Christians  in  the  States  when  this  is  over. 

One  of  the  boys  in  my  tent  wants  to  get 
back  to  be  baptized  into  his  mother's  church. 
He  realizes  he  has  missed  a  lot  in  life  so 
far.  He  is  now  taking  time  ofT  to  go  to 
church,   although   we   work   seven   days    a 
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week  and  mostly  eighty-four  hours  a  week. 
We  "couldn't  find  time"  before,  and  those  at 
home  can't  find  time  now.  If  God  grants 
that  I  get  home,  I'm  willing  to  work  as  a 
minister  of  His.  By  the  way,  I  belong  to  the 
Church  of  the  Brethren. — Pvt.  Walter  E. 

COLDREN. 

^'Church  Needs  to  Tarry  in  Prayer** 

/  I  think  the  Church  is  failing  in  its 
primary  duty  to  be  a  beacon  light  for 
the  wandering,  sin-weary  souls  that  cover 
the  earth.  The  dynamos  down  in  the 
Church  that  furnish  power  are  weak  and 
the  lights  are  growing  dim.  How  can 
souls  be  kept  off  the  rocks  of  sin  and 
guided  into  calm  waters  of  safety  if  the 
Church  does  not  "send  its  gleam  across 
the  waves"?  Many  people  on  the  outside 
of  the  Church  look  for  a  light  in  the  lives 
of  church  members  and  find  only  a  black- 
out. This  is  causing  people  to  turn  from 
the  Church  today.  Jesus  has  very  little 
patience  with  Christians  who  are  stumbling- 
stones.  He  says,  "It  were  better  for  them 
that  a  millstone  be  placed  about  their 
neck  and  they  be  cast  into  the  sea  than 
for  them  to  ofifend  one  of  these  little  ones." 
What  do  I  expect  from  the  Church 
when  I  return?  I  expect  to  find  the  Church 
functioning  as  a  spiritual  institution.  The 
Red  Cross,  the  USO,  the  American  Legion, 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  many  other 
organizations  are  all  interested  in  helping 
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mankind,  but  they  do  not  claim  to  possess 
any  aid  for  the  soul.  This  is  the  specific 
work  of  the   Church  of  Christ. 

I  expect  to  find  more  church  members 
engaged  in  private  and  group  prayer  meet- 
ings. The  disciples  had  no  power  when 
they  failed  to  pray.  On  Jesus'  return  from 
the  Mount  of  Transfiguration  a  man  came 
running  to  Him  and  said,  "Lord  have 
mercy  on  my  son :  for  he  is  a  lunatic,  and 
I  brought  him  to  Thy  disciples,  and  they 
could  not  cure  him."  After  Jesus  had  made 
'  the  child  whole  the  disciples  came  and 
said,  "Why  could  not  zl^c  cast  him  out?" 
The  Master  replied,  "Because  of  your  un- 
belief and  lack  of  faith ;  this  kind  goeth 
not   out   but   by   prayer  -and   fasting." 

Peter  was  transformed  from  a  doubting 
and  unfaithful  disciple  into  a  dynamic 
preacher  because  he  spent  ten  days  at 
Pentecost  in  prayer.  Then  three  thousand 
souls  were  saved  and  added  to  the  Church. 
The  Church  today  needs  to  tarry  in  prayer 
until  God's  spirit  comes  upon  it. 

I  believe  in  social  functions  in  the 
Church.  But  social  functions  are  no  sub- 
stitute for  prayer.  Many  church  members 
go  forth  armed  with  cookies,  cakes,  pies 
and  new  automobiles  to  do  God's  work. 
What  they  really  need  is  "the  whole  armor 
of  God." 

I  have  given  my  life  to  God  for  the  min- 
istry, and  with  my  life  I  plan  to  serve  His 
Church. — Cpl.  Marvin  Hareis. 

More  Home  Religion  Needed 

"f  I  love  the  Church  and  all  that  she  stands 
for.  The  Church  has  not  failed  in  her 
task,  and  I  am  convinced  that  she  never 
will.  There  are  faults  within  her,  as  within 
the  life  of  each  individual.  In  due  time 
they  will   be   removed. 

Why  have  so  many  service  men  and 
women  little  knowledge  or  regard  for  spir- 
itual matters?  I  think,  mainly,  because 
they  were  not  taught  in  the  home.  Many 
parents  feel  that  as  long  as  they  provide 
for  the  physical  needs  of  their  children, 
it  is  the  duty  of  the  Church,  school  and 
community  to  look  after  their  secular  and 
spiritual  training.  A  strong  visible  Church 


a  strong  Christian  community  and  nation, 
must  be  composed  of  strong  Christian 
families. 

If  God  wills  that  I  return  to  civilian 
life,  I  don't  believe  I  will  expect  anything 
of  the  Church  that  she  has  not  already 
given  me  in  full  measure  and  overflowing. 
— Y  2/c  Keith  A.  Brockmann. 

*i  Appreciate  \t  All  Now** 

/  It  is  Sunday  morning.  As  usual,  I  have 
just  come  from  the  plain  little  chapel.  It  is 
the  sort  that  you  would  see  if  you  were 
traveling  through  any  of  the  many  quaint 
New  England  towns.  Now  you  find  its 
counterpart  dotting  the  army  posts  in  such 
profusion. 

At  this  little  white  chapel  we  have  a  min- 
ister, only  we  of  the  khaki  world  call  him 
"Chaplain."  Many  are  the  stories  related 
about  the  chaplains — ^but  they  can  take  it, 
and  take  it  well.  They  are  good  sticks.  As 
he  stands  in  the  pulpit,  looking  out  at  all 
of  us,  he  is  sincere  and  to  the  point  in  what 
he  has  to  say.  He  says  it  simply  and  with 
quiet  dignity. 

At  services  I  always  maneuver  so  I  may 
occupy  the  same  pew  each  Sunday.  Yes, 
there  is  a  reason.  The  window  is  always 
flung  wide  open  and  there's  a  cool,  soft 
breeze  working  casually  outside.  Beyond 
is  another  scene  that  sets  off  those  electric 
charges  that  run  up  and  down  3-our  spine. 
There  waving  proudl}^  is  the  post  flag,  and 
behind  it  is  a  deep  green  symphony  of  foli- 
age adding  to  the  thrilling  beauty  of  it  all. 

Now  get  me  straight.  This  is  not  a  case 
of  patriotism  running  rampant,  but  some- 
thing real  and  solid.  It's  symbolic  of  all  that 
I  appreciate  now. 

I  sit  there  and  look  and  listen  to  our 
chaplain  and  feel  extremely  good.  And  I 
appreciate  it  deeply,  for  it's  what  I  get  so 
little  of  now,  yet  had  at  my  finger  tips  in 
such  abundance  only  a  short  while  back, 
vet  never  got  around  to  taking  advantage 
of. 

As  I  pointed  out  before,  our  chaplain 
speaks  in  simple  terms.  He's  not  out  to 
rock  us  with  forceful  gestures  and  culti- 
vated vocal   effects.   His   utterances   strike 
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with  celerity,  and  because  of  their  untam- 
pered  frankness  and  truth  you  are  .pro- 
foundly impressed. 

I'm  always  in  a  reflective  mood  as  I 
leave  the  chapel.  Symptoms  of  nostalgia 
set  in.  I  glance  up  at  a  sky  full  of  blue, 
with  its  soft  fluffs  of  white  tissue-paper 
clouds  lazily  floating  around,  and  feel  in- 
spired; I  inhale  deeply  the  lovelier-than- 
Coty  fragrance  of  a  red-faced  American 
Beauty  rose  and  appreciate  why  it  is  a 
rose  and  so  very  lovely;  I  appreciate  with 
a  tug  of  sadness  a  snatch  of  a  verse  from 
a  love  song  of  1935 — it  was  that  year  that 
I  met  the  girl  who  today  is  my  wife;  I 
cherish  a  smattering  of  breeze  in  the  cool 
northern  night  and  a  crescent  off-colored 
moon  suspended  in  the  jewel  setting  of 
blinking  stars. 

I  can  appreciate  and  feel  all  these  things 
so  deeply  today  because  they  mean  so  much 
to  me  and  my  well-being,  yet  find  me  with 
so  little  time  to  give  them  now,  and  only 
then  in  my  solitary  way.  It  seems  only  yes- 
terday that  I  had  so  much  time  to  appre- 
ciate them  all,  yet  devoted  so  little  time  to 
doing  so. 

Once  the  cry  of  old  was  to  "die  gallantly 
for  your  country."  Today  it  is  supplanted 
by  a  call  to  living  gloriously  for  your 
country.  Maybe  that  in  itself  will  bless  us 
with   a   greater,   more  lasting   appreciation 


of  the  simple,  full  way  of  living.  Not  only 
do  we  have  the  fervent  desire  to  see  de- 
mocracy through  to  its  intended  destina- 
tion, but  to  live  on  to  appreciate  the  real 
and  abundant  life  that  can  be  ours  if  we 
learn  how  to  go  about  getting  and  holding 
it. 

I  want  to  live  to  appreciate.  Then  I  will 
be  satisfied  that  I  have  really  lived  and 
not  just  skimped  recklessly  along.  I  want 
to  enjoy  every  minute,  every  day,  so  much 
that  I  will  want  to  stop  the  only  perpetual 
motion  I  know.  Time,  and  cling  to  every 
cherished   fragment    of    it — Pfc.    Robt.    R. 

RlNEHx\RT. 

''Borrowed  Religion^*  No  Good 

/  As  Christians  we  must  be  "original,"  not 
living  on  the  borrowed  religion  of  our  fore- 
fathers. Unless  the  principles  of  Christ  are 
our  own  we  will  not  be  able  to  stand  up 
against  the  "isms"  of  the  world  and  the 
problems  of  tomorrow.  The  Hitlers  and 
Hirohitos  exist  because  we  have  thought 
ourselves  "independent"  and  were  not  con- 
cerned about  a  Christian  w^orld.  I  hope  it 
was  in  ignorance  and  that  now  we  are 
being  educated,  and  will  educate  the  world, 
to  basic  principles  of  life  as  given  by  Jesus 
Christ  that  w^e  may  drive  from,  this  world 
the  "dictators,"  whether  they  be  men  or 
ideas — H.  Tschirpke^  Neiv  Guinea. 


Say!  I  said  an  eight-hun- 
dred-foot jump — get  goin' ! 


Wants  Ofd-Fashioned  Gospel 

/  Congratulations  on  such  a  fine  article  on 
"Salvation"  that  appeared  in  the  August 
Link.  I  was  w^ondering  when  some  good 
"salvation  punches"  would  be  entered.  Give 
us  more  gospel  messages  explaining  the 
Plan  of  Salvation.  {Editor's  Note:  See 
"Topic  Talks"  this  month!)  Such  articles 
as  those  on  World  Peace,  Social  Welfare, 
A  Better  World  are  fine,  but  the  good  old- 
fashioned  gospel  message  beats  them  all 
and  should  have  primary  place. 

I  am  serving  as  Chaplain's  Assistant  in 
a  Far  Northern  station,  and  we  are  about 
to  begin  services  in  our  new  chapel.  An 
SMCL  unit  is  In  the  process  of  being  or- 
ganized,  and  you   can   rest   assured   we're 
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going-  to  endeavor  to  make  the  meetings 
lively  and  helpful. 

We  intend,  once  our  League  unit  is 
started  and  functioning,  to  use  the  fine  dis- 
cussions in  The  Link  as  a  basis  for  our 
program,  and  this  will  be  followed  by  an 
evening  vesper  hour  in  which  the  chaplain 
will  deliver  a  brief  message. 

Keep  up  the  good  work!  We  fellows  ap- 
preciate all  you  are  doing  to  help  link 
Christian  service  men  together,  and  we  in 
turn  are  doing  our  best  to  bring  those  that 
know  not  our  Christ  into  His  fold. — Sgt. 
Philip  R.  Guthrie. 

All  Men  Not  'Essentially  Good'' 

Y  I  have  been  greatly  enjoying  The  Link 
as  it  coiwes  to  us  month  b}^  month,  but  I 
agree  with  Cpl.  J.  L.  Dudle}-  that  some  of 
the  Topic  Talks  lead  one  to  believe  that  all 
men,  saved  or  unsaved,  are  "sons  of  God." 
that  "all  men  are  essentially  good,"  and 
that  man  naturally  grows  better,  which  is 
scripturally  untrue. 

All  men  are  not  sons  of  God,  for  all  men 
are  born  in  sin  through  Adam's  sin.  God's 
great  plan  of  redemption  for  man  is  through 
the  atoning  death  of  His  cnh-  begotten  Son, 
and  believers  on  Him  become  sons  of  God 
and  joint  heirs  with  Christ. 

We  need  to  avoid  having  the  service 
man  come  to  regard  himself  as  "pretty  good 
after  all,"  when  God's  ^^'ord  says,  "There 
is  none  righteous,  no  not  one."  "But  as 
many  as  received  Him  (Christ),  to  them 
gave  He  power  to  become  the  sons  of  God, 
even  to  them  that  believe  on  His  name : 
which  were  born,  not  of  blood,  nor  of  the 
will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man, 
but  of  God"   (John  1:12,  13).— Pvt.  E.  R. 

CUNXIXGS. 

Sure  Cure  for  Immorality 

/  In  a  recent  issue  of  The  Lixk  Pfc. 
Miller  raised  a  question  of  how  to  abolish 
the  evils  of  prostitution  and  immoralitj^ 
and  asked  for  comment, 

I  have  observed  that  the  people  who 
have  the  moral  code  of  Jesus  do  not  lend 
support  to  vice  in  any  form.  They  neither 
patronize  places  of  evil  nor  operate  them — 


nor  even  talk  of  them  except  to  condemn 
them. 

No  matter  what  else  is  done  in  an  at- 
tempt to  control  these  two  vices — sex  edu- 
cation, ps3'cholog\',  prudery,  or  what  not — 
unless  people  are  taught  to  have  a  rever- 
ence for  the  human  body,  and  for  the 
power  of  reproduction  that  God  gave  us, 
these  attempts  will  fail. 

Ever}'  evil  action,  word  or  thought  de- 
grades the  doer,  and  shows  a  low  regard  or 
lack  of  respect  for  one  thing  we  all  should 
hold  dear — motherhood  and  the  family — 
and  makes  a  mocker}'  of  all  that  we  con- 
sider decent. 

So  the  cure  for  vice  and  everything  else 
evil  is  a  belief  in,  and  the  practice  in  every- 
day life  of,  the  Christian  ethic. — Sgt.  Ross 

L,    HUXTIXGTOX. 

Victory  Service  League  Formed 

/  ]Man}'  hints  and  suggestions  have  ap- 
peared in  the  columns  of  The  Lix'k  to  thct 
effect  that  the  Service  Alen's  Christian 
League  should  not  cease  its  activities  with 
the  conclusion,  of  the  war.  With  these  we 
are  heartily  in  accord. 

First,  the  SMCL  is  founded  upon  the 
ideals  which  must  go  forward  into  the  re- 
construction era  if  the  Peace  is  to  last  and 
if  the  kind  of  nation  and  the  kind  of  world 
for   which   we   are    fighting   is    to   emerge. 


Sunday   driver,    me   eye!    He's   one 
of  those  guys  from  the  tank  corpsl 
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Second,  the  existing  organizations  do  not 
fill  this  need.  They  are  not  our  own  or- 
ganization. Their  membership  is  composed 
of  veterans  of  all  wars  in  which  we  have 
engaged.  Further,  we  feel  that  their  ideals 
and  their  activities  in  a  great  many  in- 
stances leave  much  to  be. desired.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  SMCL  is  our  own  organi- 
zation, and  its  present  membership  is  suf- 
ficiently large  to  guarantee  tremendous  in- 
fluence toward  making  our  cities  and  our 
nation  and  our  world  a  better  place  in 
which  to  live. 

Our  only  disappointment  with  the  League 
has  been  the  fact  that  no  concrete  plan  for 
a  continuation  of  its  activities  has  been 
forthcoming,  and  that  not  even  a  temporary 
organization  has  been  set  up  to  function 
after  the  war. 

Consequently,  we,  the  alumni  body  of  the 
former  Bo}^  Scouts  Troops  of  the  First 
Baptist  Church  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  are  or- 
ganizing an  association  to  be  known  as  the 
Victory  Service  League,  for  postwar  action 
along  reconstruction  lines,  based  upon  the 
principles  and  ideals  of  the  SMCL,  and 
motivated  by  a  desire  for  service  to  others 
rather  than  to  ourselves.  Further,  we  de- 
sire to  act  in  full  co-operation  with  any 
peacetime  organization  which  may  grow  out 
of  the  present  SMCL,  and  to  affiliate  our- 
selves therewith.  We  have  a  charter  mem- 


What     makes     you     think 
you    got    the   tm'o-ng    size? 


bership  of  32  men,  to  which  we  plan  to  add 
by  receiving  Christian  service  men  from 
other  churches  and  organizations  in  our 
city.  Anything  which  we  may  be  able  to 
do  in  assisting  with  the  postwar  continua- 
tion of  the  SIMCL  along  national  or  in- 
ternational lines  we  shall  be  most  happy  to 
do, — ^Cpl.  Fred  \V.  Anderson. 

A  Junior  Hostess  Writes 

/  I  just  finished  reading  a  recent  issue  of 
The  Link,  and  I  want  you  to  know  how 
much  it  means  to  me.  I  watch  for  it  each 
month  at  the  YMCA  where  I  serve  as  a 
junior  hostess  at  some  of  the  USO  dances. 

As  soon  as  I  have  finished  it  and  copied 
some  of  the  poems,  and  other  items  that  I 
wish  to  include  in  my  letters  to  my  friends, 
it  makes  the  rounds  in  my  office.  Then  it 
starts  on  its  way  to  New  Guinea  to  a  dear 
friend  of  mine. 

I  especially  enjoyed  "The  Girls  You'll 
Come  Back  To"  because  it  gave  me  an  in- 
sight into  the  real  feelings  of  our  boys  "over 
there."  Of  course,  there  are  plenty  of  ex- 
ceptions to  all  rules,  and  circumstances  do 
alter  cases,  but  on  the  whole  I  believe  that 
the  average  American  girl  is  praying  and 
striving  to  be  the  type  of  girl  he  will  come 
back  to  when  the  bells  of  peacetime  ring 
again. 

As  I  sat  in  church  on  D-Day  and  joined 
with  the  others  in  song  and  prayer  for  our 
loved  ones,  I  had  the  same  feeling  of  God's 
presence  as  I  do  when  I  read  The  Link, 
and  I  do  hope  that  your  little  magazine 
continues  to  be  with  us  even  after  our  war 
is  won. — Jeanne  Aurand,  Harnshnrg,  Pa. 

Re:  the  Japanese-Americans 

/  I  wish  to  express  my  appreciation  for 
Cpl.  Mike  ^lasaoka's  inspiring  article  on 
the  service  which  loyal  Japanese-Americans 
are  rendering  with  the  armed  forces.  When 
the  whole  story  is  told  of  the  fine  record 
made  by  this  much-misunderstood  minority 
group,  it  will  do  much  to  correct  the  feel- 
ing of  antipathy  against  the  American 
Japanese.  If  the  American  ideal  means  any- 
thing at  all,  it  means  that  all  Americans, 
regardless  of  their  religion,  color,  or  racial 
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ancestry,  are  entitled  to  equal  opportunity, 
equal  justice  under  the  law,  and  acceptance 
socially  according  to  their  personal  merit. 
Certainly  there  should  be  no  question  about 
the  acceptance,  after  the  war,  of  all  Japa- 
nese-Americans who  have  fought  loyally 
with  our  armed  forces. 

However,  I  believe  Cpl.  Alasaoka  would 
agree  that  other  Japanese-Americans 
should  be  compelled  to  submit  to  a  loyalty 
test  as  a  condition  of  the  restoration  of 
their  civil  rights.  Such  a  test  is  made  neces- 
sary by  the  fact  that,  as  I  am  sure  the 
corporal  will  agree,  some  Japanese-Ameri- 
cans are  not  loyal  to  this  country,  and  to 
grant  them  freedom  and  civil  rights  would 
seriously  endanger  others'  freedom. 

I  believe  that  Cpl.  ^lasaoka  would  agree 
also  that  the  assimilation  of  the  Japanese- 
Americans  w'ould  be  hastened  and  their 
freedom  made  more  secure  by  legislation 
after  the  war  which  w^ould  prevent  a  repe- 
tition of  the  former  unwise  practice  of  al- 
lowing Japanese-Americans  to  go  to  Japan 
for  indoctrination  in  Japanese  principles. 
Also,  I  believe  he  would  agree  that  the 
toleration  of  the  system  of  dual  American 
and  Japanese  citizenship  was  a  mistake 
which  should  not  be  made  again. 

If  these  recommendations  seem  too  se- 
vere and  an  evidence  of  discrimination 
against  one  minority  group,  let  the  fact  be 
considered  that  it  is  only  by  some  w'orking 
compromise  between  extreme  ideological 
positions  that  progress  ever  comes.  And  it 
is  progress  and  improvement  ii>  the  rela- 
tions existing  between  Japanese-Americans 
and  other  Americans  that  all  wise  and  un- 
derstanding members  of  both  groups  most 
earnestly  desire. — Cpl,  Palmer  Van 
Gundy,  • 

Returned  from  South  Pacific 

/  I  am  a  Xegro  soldier,  stationed  at  pres- 
ent in  Colorado,  and  I  have  just  returned 
from  the  battlegrounds  of  the  Southwest 
Pacific.  After  going  through  four  battles  I 
was  wounded  only  twice :  therefore,  I  am 
very  happy  and  thankful  to  God  for  carry- 
ing me  safely  through.  And  I  am  also  glad 
to  say  that  I  had  the  chance  of  reading  my 


first  Link  while  I  was  across.  No  one 
will  ever  know  the  great  contribution  your 
League  and  magazine  are  making  to  the 
cause  of  Protestantism.  Since  I  have  re- 
turned to  the  States  I  have  been  doing 
everything  that  I  can  to  live  a  Christian 
life. 

I  would  like  to  have  this  praj^er  printed 
as  an  encouragement  to  service  men  and 
women  to  find  time  to  serve  God. 

Oh  Father,  zuho  art  in  heaven, 

Thou  zvho  hast  given  us  birth. 
Lend  its  thy  flaming  sword,  O  Lord, 

To  fight  Thy  battle  on  earth. 
As  ive  zvalk  through  the  perilous  darkness 

Lend  ns  Thy  holy  light 
That  shines  in  Thy  heavenly  mansion 

To  guide  our  path  in  the  right. 
And  lend  Thy  shield  and  Thy  armor 

To  the  gallant  boys  over  there — 
They  are   Thy  children,  Father, 

And  this  is  Thy  country's  prayer: 
And  soon  may  the  forces  of  eznl  fall 

At  last  on  their  knees, 
With  the  flag  of  Thy  Kingdom  of 

Lleazfen  flying  high  in  the  breeze. 
Then  sons  zi'ill  return  to  their  mothers, 

And  men  to  their  zmves,  and  then 
This  earth  zvill  be  like  heaz>en. 

Peaceful  and  bright.  Amen. 

— PvT.  Jessie  Johxsox,  Jr. 


So  von   notta  he  versatile — 
GO' GET   THAT  BUGLE! 


Hit  again!  That's  twice  today; 

Why  don't  they  get  it  over 
And  blast  me  all  away? 

Feelin'  mighty  weary, 

Losin'  all  my  stuff. 
Buried  in  a  foxhole— 

That's  what  I  call  tough. 
Ain't  got  strength  to  wiggle; 

Must  be  awful  weak. 
Tongue's  just  one  big, blister; 

I  can  hardly  speak. 

I'm  no  Christian  soldier; 

Never  had  the  luck. 
Just  a  no-good  drifter — ■ 

Just  a  fightin'  buck. 
Never  had  no  learnin'! 

Never  taught  to  pray; 
Want  to  talk  to  Jesus, 

Don't  know  what  to  soy. 

Where'd  you  come  from.  Buddy? 

Wasn't  here  before. 
Don't  look  like  no  soldier. 

You  ain't  used  to  WAR. 
Wanna  use  my  foxhole? 

Cuddle  up  right  nice. 
Have  a  drink  of  water — 

Sorry  there's  no  ice. 


Gee,  your  hand  is  bleedin'! 

Guess  they  got  you  too. 
Nasty  rats  of  Hitler, 

That's  the  way  they  do. 
You  and  me  together — 

Strangers  in  this  sink, 
Sharin'  drops  of  water. 

All  there  is  to  drink. 

What's  that  on  your  shoulder? 

Buddy,  that's  no  gun! 
You  should  have  some  weapon. 

War  ain't  just  clean  fun. 
Guess  that  blasted  bullet 

Threw  me  for  a  loss; 
Eyes  are  gettin'  hazy — 

What  you  got,  a  Cross? 

Funny  sort  of  helmet; 

Looks  just  like  a  thorn. 
Never  seen  one  like  it 

Never,  since  I's  born. 
Aw,  your  head  is  bleedin'. 

Let  me  wipe  your  brow; 
I  got  the  strength  to  do  it. 

Strong  as  ever  now. 
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Say,  you  tryin'  to  help  me? 

Well  that  ain't  no  use — 
I'm  beyond  all  helpin'. 

Took  too  much  abuse. 
Still  it  makes  me  better 

Just  to  know  you're  here. 
Yeah,  I  know  I'm  dying. 

But  I  got  no  fear. 

Crown  of  thorns  and  cross? 

Golly,  I  remember  .  .  . 
You're  the  King!  The  Boss! 

Thought  I  was  unlucky — 
All  I've  sacrificed; 

But  I'm  dyin'  happy 
In  the  arms  of  Christ. 

I'm  a  Christian  soldier; 

Got  no  pain,  no  grief. 
Take  me  up  to  heaven. 

Like  You  took  the  thief. 
Jesus,  Gentle  Jesus, 

Got  no  pain,  no  fear; 
Hidin    in  a  foxhole. 

And  You  found  me  here. 
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A    COMMUNIQUE 


ROM   THE   NATIONAL   OFFICE  OF  THE   SMCL 


By     IVAN     M.     COULD 

General  Secretary,  Service  Men's  Christian  League 


THIS  month  we  are  taking  orders  from  a 
sergeant.  That  is  not  our  usual  proced- 
ure, but  once  in  a  while  even  a  civilian 
obeys.  That  is  especially  true  when  the 
sergeant  is  also  a  president  of  a  League 
unit.  He  asked  us  to  print  a  report  of  the 
SMCL  of  the  Army  Air  Field,  Grand  Is- 
land, Nebr.  We  give  it  first  place  this 
month.  Take  it  away,  Sgt.  A.  G.  Grande: 

"As  a  result  of  the  interest,  eagerness 
and  active  efforts  of  the  Base  Chaplain, 
Art  Brenner,  the  first  SMCL  meeting  of 
the  Army  Air  Field  at  Grand  Island  was 
held  December  30,  1943,  with  three  mem- 
bers present. 

"This  start  was  made  known  to  others  so 
that  the  attendance  increased  each  week. 
On  alternate  wrecks,  civilians  from  different 
churches  were  invited  to  the  meetings  and 
had  fine  fellowship  with  the  boys,  singing 
hymns,  studying  and  discussing  the  teach- 
ings of  Jesus.  The  members  are  very  happy 
to  state  that  they  have  been  of  help  to  five 
men  in  accepting  Jesus  Christ  as  personal 
Saviour.  All  but  one  of  these  men  are  now 
in  combat  zones,  but  before  they  left  this 
group  they  were  baptized  by  the  base  chap- 
lain. 


PHOTO  AT  TOP— Seated  in  the  bamboo  hut 
that  serves  him  for  an  office,  Chaplain  A.  Gordon 
Karncll,  "somewhere '  in  India,"  discusses  with 
one  of  his  men  the  program  for  a  unit  of  the  Serv- 
ice Men's  Christian  League.  The  combination  of 
the  shell-case  desk  and  the  orchids  may  seem  in- 
congruous— but,   says   the   chaplain,   so   is   India! 
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"The  membership  is  now  up  to  40  and 
includes  three  Army  nurses.  This  unit  has 
linked  together  men  of  various  denomina- 
tions, including,  in  addition  to  the  large 
Protestant  bodies.  Seventh  Day  Adventist, 
Alormon,  Christian  Science,  Pentecostal 
and  Roman  Catholic. 

"Recently,  this  unit  held  a  picnic  in  a 
downtown  park  and  invited  the  ministers 
and  members  of  nine  different  churches. 
Altogether  there  were  125  civilians,  officers 
and  enlisted  men  present  who  participated." 

From  Miss  Ethel  L.  Baker  we  get  the 

following  picture  of  the  SMCL  unit  in 
Guatemala,  a  group  that  obviously  has  im- 
pressed both  natives  and  missionaries  there : 

"The  missionaries  of  the  different  de- 
nominations in  Guatemala  feel  a.  deep  sense 
of  gratitude  and  much  satisfaction  as  they 
think  of  the  contribution  of  our  enlisted 
men  to  our  mission  work  here. 

"From  the  day  they  arrived  in  early  1942 
we  have  wanted  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
their  association  and  the  enrichment  social- 
ly and  spiritually  which  their  company  of- 
fered. Therefore  we  invited  them  into  our 
homes  and  our  church  life.  Not  only  that 
but  we  entered  into  their  religious  activities 
in  the  camp.  • 

"There  having  been  no  Protestant  chap- 
lain in  this  section,  it  was  the  privilege  of 
the  missionary  pastors  to  be  the  preachers, 
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teachers,  spiritual  guides  and  Christian 
friends  to  the  fellows.  They  feel  the  richer 
for  having-  done  so. 

"Then  the  boys  organized  the  Service 
Men's  Christian  League  and  sought  the  co- 
operation of  the  missionaries  in  that.  The 
League  has  accomplished  several  outstand- 
ing aimis  which  have  enriched  the  lives  of 
the  Christian  community  of  this  country. 
The  SAtCL  members  have  been  a  shining 
example  of  Christian  manhood  and  citizen- 
ship. Their  gentlemanly  conduct  and  sober 
lives  have  surprised  and  pleased  the  general 
public.  Their  respect  for  local  officials  and 
customs  and  law  have  won  for  them  a 
warm  place  in  the  hearts  of  the  people. 

"Their  loyalty  to  the  church  and  the 
weekl}^  services,  always  attending  when 
possible,  has  been  altogether  commendable. 
Not  a  few  times  have  the}^  attended  the 
Spanish  services,  not  understanding  the 
language  but  feeling  the  spirit  of  worship 
as  they  united  their  prayers  and  aspirations 
with  those  of  the  local  congregation.  That 
in  itself  has  encouraged  the  people,  making 
them  realize  more  and  more  the  universality 
of  the  gospel  message  and  of  the  Christian 
fraternity  \vhich  it  brings  about. 

"But  the  boys  have  made  another  sub- 
stantial contribution  to  our  missionary  ef- 
fort here  by  providing  seven  scholarships 
for  students  in  the  different  denominational 
institutions  of  this  country.  Many  of  our 
people  are  very  poor  but  they  cherish  am- 
bitions and  ideals  for  their  children.  They 
want  their  children  to  study  the  regular 
curriculum,  but  they  more  ardently  desire 
that  their  children  be  in  an  atmosphere 
where  the  spirit  of  Christ  is  manifested. 
Therefore,  their  greatest  desire  is  that  their 
children  studv  in  mission  institutions  where 


the  Bible  is  read  and  studied  every  day  per- 
sonally and  in  class,  where  the  daily  chapel 
service  is  purely  of  worship  and  Bible 
study,  where  Christian  idealism  is  felt  and 
put  into  practice.  These  boys  have  made  it 
possible  for  seven  children  to  have  that 
great  privilege." 

We  think  that  tfiis  is  a  great  record  to 
leave  behind,  and  the  national  officers  of  the 
League  are  proud  of  these  men. 

The  SMCL  of  the  85th  U.  S.  Naval  Con- 
struction Battalion  in  the  Aleutians  w^as 
organized  a  little  over  a  j^ear  ago  under  the 
supervision  of  Chaplain  J.  D.  Tolleson. 
The  officers  of  the  League  unit  are  L.  D. 
Engler,  president;  Clyde  P.  Johnson,  vice- 
president  ;  M.  D.  Parker,  secretary  and 
treasurer;  H.  P.  Trull,  membership  chair- 
man; F.  W.  Schutz,  program  chairman, 
and  Wm.  Netzer,  refreshment  chairman. 

The  secretary  reports  that'  this  unit  is 
really  active.  He  says : 

"We  meet  every  Saturday  night  at  7:30, 
and  it  is  usually  after  ten  before  we  break 
up.  The  average  attendance  has  been  about 
20,  although  it  has  varied  from  time  to 
time  according  to  the  base  personnel,  at 
times  there  being  as  many  as  50  present. 
The  lessons  in  The  Link  are  well  con- 
structed and  benefits  of  their  teaching  have 
been  great.   Our  discussions  are  thorough. 


Members  of  the  SMCL  unit  of  the  Army  Air  Field,   Grand  Island,   Nebr. 
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Members  of  the  SMCL  unit  of  the  85th  Naval  Construction  Battalion  (Aleutian  Islands) 


At  the  close  of  each  meeting  there  is  usually 
plenty  of  good  ice  cream  to  eat  and  the  fel- 
lows enjoy  some  good  Christian  fellowship." 

We  have  not  emphasized  having  a  con- 
stitution and  yet  we  know  that  such  docu- 
ments lend  stability  to  an  organization. 
There  is  a  sample  constitution  in  the  Hand- 
book. Many  groups  accept  this  without 
writing  a  new  one  for  themselves. 

The  most  complete  constitution  we  have 
received  was  sent  to  us  by  the  members  of 
the  Vulcan  Unit  of  the  SMCL  on  the  USS 
Vulcan.  John  H.  Rice,  CM  1/c  is  the  secre- 
tary-treasurer and  Chaplain  L.  O.  Crain 
is  the  supervisor  of  the  group. 

Speaking  of  constitutions,  we  received 
one  recently  from  Chaplain  Samuel  G. 
Warr.  The  San  Juan  Unit  of  the  SMCL 
was  organized  in  June,  1944.  This  consti- 
tution is  short  and  to  the  point.  It  states  (1) 
Name,  (2)  Purpose,  (3)  Qualification  for 
Membership,   (4)   Leadership.  That's  that. 

"^ou  T>OHt  "Heed  «  (^AafoUu 

We  wish  we  had  a  special  citation  to 
award     Ensign     Stanly     R.     Tebbetts, 

USNR.    Ensign    Tebbetts    was    the    Boys' 


Work  Secretary  of  the  Boston  YMCA  be- 
fore entering  the  service,  and  then  on  going 
to  boot  camp  at  Sampson,  N.  Y.,  became 
the  president  of  one  of  their  League  units. 

He  is  now  at  a  base  in  the  Pacific  where 
there  is  no  Protestant  chaplain.  He  found 
no  religious  program,  other  than  the  morn- 
ing service,  being  conducted.  In  conferring 
with  many  of  the  men,  he  discovered  a  real 
interest  in  vital  religion.  They  wanted  more 
than  a  Sunday  morning  service,  so  a  unit 
of  the  League  was  started.  It  meets 
Wednesday  evenings  after  the  movies. 
There  are  several  other  units  on  the  island 
and  a  plan  is  being  worked  out  whereby  the 
groups  will  visit  back  and  forth. 

We  congratulate  Ensign  Tebbetts  on  his 
initiative  and  on  the  result  he  has  obtained. 
There  should  be  many  ensigns  and  lieu- 
tenants and  Sl/c  and  sergeants  who  will 
not  wait  for  a  chaplain  to  organize  a 
League  unit,  but  will  take  the  initiative  and, 
with  a  superior's  consent,  bring  the  men 
together  in  a  Service  Men's  Christian 
League.  Chaplains  are  doing  a  great  job; 
no  one  is  in  a  better  position  to  see  that 
than  we  are.  But  where  there  isn't  a  chap- 
lain, the  religious  program  does  not  have 
to  languish.  The  SMCL  fits  that  situation 
perfectly. 
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/4  ^^  ^outi^  Pet^'^  (^fuMfr 

The  Regiment  is  a  smart-looking  maga- 
zine produced  at  Fort  Bragg,  X.  C.  The 
League  unit  there  rated  the  following  praise 
in  the  magazine,  and  we  pass  it  on  espe- 
cially for  its  suggestion  about  taking  the 
program  into  civilian  churches. 

"One  of  the  chapel  activities  which  is 
growing  in  popularity  is  the  Service  Men's 
Christian  League.  The  SAICL  is  a  GI  out- 
growth of  the  various  young  people's 
groups  in  civilian  churches.  The  397th  unit 
is  considered  the  most  active  in  the  division, 
and  man}^  of  the  men  find  a  chance  for  us- 
ing their  particular  talents  through  the 
SAICL.  Pvt.  S.  K.  Howard  is  the  president, 
Cpl.  G.  L.  Kestler  is  vice-president,  T/5 
C.  S.  Wolf  is  secretary.  The  men  not  only 
take  care  of  the  Alonday  night  meetings, 
but  have  on  several  occasions  given  pro- 
grams in  civilian  churches.  There  is  much 
in  store  for  the  S]MCL,  and  we  think  many 
good  meetings  will  come  out  of  it." 


Many  League  meetings  are  probably  about 
the  same,  but  it  is  the  exception  to  the  rule 
which  shows  the  originality  of  the  members. 
The  following  report  from  Chaplain  M.  U. 
Vick  is  a  case  in  point.  Giving  assignments 
is  one  thing,  but  having  them  ready  for  a 
meeting  is  something  else.  Assignments  pre- 


pared  or    unprepared   make  the   difference 
between  a  good  or  poor  meeting. 

"The  League  service  is  usually  opened 
with  the  singing"  of  some  two  or  three 
hymns,  and  prayer  with  the  chorister  in 
charge.  The  president  then  turns  the  serv- 
ice over  to  the  group  leader.  He  begins  by 
giving  some  introductory  remarks  to  the 
lesson.  Following  the  introductory  remarks, 
he  calls  on  those  who  have  been  assigned 
their  various  topics  and  questions  to  discuss 
them  in  the  proper  order.  After  a  thorough 
discussion  of  the  lesson  has  been  given,  as- 
signments are  made  for  the  next  lesson.  We 
then  sing  a  closing  song  and  the  benediction 
is  given." 

When  we  came  across  the  above  name 
we  stopped  short  in  our  tracks.  S!MCL  units 
have  a  diversity  of  names,  but  this  is  unique. 
The  explanation  is  that  Gene  Autry's  ranch 
is  near  the  Army  Air  Field  at  Ardmore, 
Okla.,  and  most  things  around  there  assume 
some  connection  to  this  famous  name. 
Chaplain  C.  Allan  Goss  reports : 

"The  field  chapter  of  the  international 
SMCL  was  started  on  June  6,  1944,  witli 
nine  persons  present.  A  group  of  civilian 
church  girls  and  service  men  was  the 
nucleus  of  its  beginning.  The  purpose  and 
organization  of  the  SAICL  was  explained 
to  them,  and  was  enthusiasticalh'  approved. 

"The  first  actual  program  was  held  out- 


Mcmhcrs  of  the  "Gcuc  Autry"  SMCL  unit  at  the  Army  Air  Field,  Ardmore,  Okla.,  meets  xvith 

civilian  church  girls 
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doors  at  Lake  Murray,  with  29  persons 
present.  Many  servicemen  have  attended 
the  meetings  but  necessary  duty  and  the 
shifting  of  personnel  have  prevented  others 
from  coming.  Within  the  past  two  weeks 
more  than  40  different  men  have  attended 
these  meetings. 

"The  SMCL  here  is  planning  meetings 
with  the  young  people  of  local  churches ; 
outdoor  meetings  are  also  planned  for  every 
other  week." 

The  officers  are :  president,  Pvt.  Cleamon 
Cansler ;  vice-president,  Sgt.  Norman 
Thies;  secretary,  Cpl.  Donald  Moss,  and 
treasurer,  Sgt.  Arthur  Laughton. 

Different  situations  demand  different 
solutions.  Very  likely  no  two  chaplains  will 
start  their  League  units  in  the  same  man- 
ner. John  Hendrickson,  Bkr.  3/c,  the  sec- 
retary of  the  SMCL  of  San  Clemente  Is- 
land, Calif.,  tells  how  his  unit  began  frorti 
the  first  conversation  with  the  chaplain : 

"The  SMCL  of  San  Clemente  Island  has 
been  in  the  making  since  early  in  June. 
Chaplain  D.  Breish,  after  considerable 
preliminary  preparation,  called  a  few  of  the 
more  interested  men  together  for  the  first 
meeting,  June  25,  1944. 

"The  first  matter  dealt  with  was  to  de- 
cide upon  the  kind  of  League  unit  we  were 
going  to  have  and  what  was  necessary  to 
do  to  make  it  a  success.  Plans  were  drawn 
and  a  general  outline  laid  down  for  our 
initial  open  meeting  on  July  2,  1944. 

"At  this  meeting  it  was  decided  to  have 
two  meetings  per  week.  As  there  are  two 
bases  here,  we  have  a  meeting  at  each  base 
weekly.  At  our  Sunday  meetings  at  Naval 
Air  Base,  the  program  consists  of  discus- 
sions,, prayer,  hymns  and  refreshments.  The 
Wednesday  meeting  at  Fleet  Training  Base, 
is  given  over  to  prayer,  hymns  and  Bible 
study.  Various  members  also  provide  solo 
and  quartet  singing,  piano  numbers,  etc. 

"This  League  is  already  proving  to  be  a 
mighty  big  help  to  Christian-minded  fellows 
who  feel  they  have  been  getting  into  a 
mental  rut  through  lack  of  this  type  of 
vigorous  mental  exercise,  and  is  also  a 
wonderful  source  of  strengthening  fellow- 
ship." 


30  THoHt^  uttU  Pcuufcc 

League  units  have  been  in  every  corner 
of  the  world  for  some  time.  However,  many 
are  just  now  making  themselves  known. 
Such  a  group  is  "The  Christian  League  of 
the  221st  F.  A.  Bn."  Chaplain  Joseph  T. 
Riley  sends  in  the  report  and  names  the 
following  as  officers :  president,  Pvt.  Caspar 
A.  Nesselrod;  vice-president,  Pfc.  W.  R. 
Kirby ;  secretary,  T/4  James  H.  Stafford ; 
treasurer,  Pfc.  Hash.  He  says: 

"This  unit  has  just  been  given  an  en- 
thusiastic launching  by  a  group  of  Protes- 
tant men  called  together  for  an  organization 
meeting. 

"Our  plans  developed  out  of  a  spon- 
taneous suggestion  from  some  of  the  men 
themselves  that  there  be  a  Protestant  group 
meet  together  for  a  Bible  study  and  service 
once  a  week.  The  invitation  to  attend  a 
preliminary  meeting  was  passed  around 
by  the  men  themselves  to  all  personnel  in 
each  battery. 

"A  total  of  34  men  attended  this  meeting. 
The  chaplain  stated  that  they  were  free  to 
plan  any  kind  of  a  group  they  desired,  but 
explained  the  program  of  the  SMCL  as  a 
possible  choice.  The  group  was  entirely  in 
favor  of  organizing  along  these  lines,  and 
enthusiasm  was  shown  in  getting  started 
right  away. 

"A  temporary  slate  of  officers  was 
elected,  and  these  officers  will  study  the 
Handbook  and  report  back  at  the  next 
meeting  on  the  purposes  and  methods  of  the 
League.  Then  a  program  and  a  membership 
committee  will  be  appointed  and  the  men 
will  be  made  responsible  for  carrying  on 
their  own  organization,  with  the  assistance 
of  the  chaplain. 

"It  w^as  agreed  to  send  in  a  report  of  our 
organization  meeting  at  once  and  ask  for 
literature  and  materials  so  they  would  reach 
us  as  soon  as  possible.  The  cabinet  will 
meet  to  decide  on  tlie  dues  so  that  a  con- 
tribution may  be  sent  in  from  time  to  time 
to  assist  the  League  in  the  financial  re- 
sponsibility for  publishing  The  Link. 

"It  is  believed  that  this  is  the  first  and 
only  unit  of  the  SMCL  organized  in  this 
division,  which  is  the  first  American  combat 
division  to  see  action  in  this  war,  having 
been  overseas  now  for  thirty  months  in  the 
South  Pacific." 


What  YOU  Are  Doing 
For  Foreign  Missions 


mme'lowfi  cPpires 


HIS  name  was  Joe — ^honestly,  it  was,  and 
is — and  he  was  doing  what  a  hard- 
working marine  usually  does  when  he  is 
on  duty  somewhere  among  the  cocoanut 
palms  of  a  sandy  atoll  somewhere  in  the 
South  Pacific.  But,  in  the  midst  of  his 
soldierly  duties,  Joe  Ross  found  time  to 
write  his  pastor  back  home : 

"I  just  happened  to  drop  by  a  native 
village  where,  I  understand,  a  short  time 
ago  human  flesh  was  considered  quite  a 
dish.  On  this  particular  Sunday,  however, 
church  was  in  progress,  and  th^e  congrega- 
tion was  composed  of  as  fine  a  band  of 
ex-head-hunters  as  you  could  ever  see.  All 
necessary  gear  was  furnished,  and  they  had 
been  taught  to  read  by  the  missionaries. 

"And  that's  really  a  good  laugh  on  us 
that  we  didn't  pay  more  attention  to  that 
work  when  we  were  back  home.  Because  of 
the  efforts  of  a  few  men,  with  limited  funds 
at  their  disposal,  American  boys  thousands 
of  miles  from  home  have  been  received  as 
friends  and  shown  every  courtesy  a  primi- 
tive people  have  to  offer." 

A  fellow  named  Kenny  had  a  similar 
experience  in  India.  "Back  in  the  remote 
portion  of  the  Indian  jungles,"  he  wrote 
home,  "I  had  the  privilege  of  attending  a 
Christian  Endeavor  meeting  with  a  group 
of  natives  of  the  hill  tribes  which  are  found 


there.  A  missionary  from  Wisconsin  has 
been  there  for  five  years. 

"You  could  not  find  a  group  of  young 
people  anywhere  that  is  more  sincere  in  its 
work.  The  Indian  youth  wanted  to  know 
all  about  young  people's  work  in  that  far- 
away country,  America.  When  I  left  they 
asked  me  to  invite  you  friends  at  home  to 
pray  for  them." 

And  many  others  whose  mail  goes  to 
them  addressed  in  care  of  those  busy  post- 
masters at  New  York  and  San  Francisco 
have  made  the  same  observations.  If  you 
who  will  be  wearing  the  overseas  ribbons 
have  your  way,  apparently,  there  will  be  a 
new  forward  movement  in  foreign  missions. 
And  you  who  have  been  serving  in  camps 
nearer  home  seem  to  feel  the  same  way 
about  home  missions.  The  problem  is  to 
step  up  missionary  interest  in  the  churches 
back  home. 

It's  no  military  secret  that  many  churches 
have  not  been  exactly  "on  fire"  for  missions, 
particularly  the  foreign  variety.  One  soldier 
sensed  this  when  he  wrote  from  India:  "I 
do  wish  it  were  possible  for  more  of  the 
church  people  in  America  to  get  a  first- 
hand view  of  the  work  these  missionaries 
are  doing  over  here."  But  you  missionary 
boosters  in  uniform  are  rousing  these 
church  people  who  get  their  missionary  in- 
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formation  from  books  and  illustrated  talks 
under  home-town  spires.  Really,  tbey're 
catching  on. 

For  instance,  the  news  that  the  Twenty- 
fifth  Infantry  Division  contributed  $2,500 
tow^ard  the  restoration  of  churches  in  the 
South  Pacific  made  several  churches  think 
that  they  ought  to  do  as  well,  in  spite  of 
high  taxes  and  all.  When  a  lieutenant  in 
Alaska  sends  $50  as  a  missionary  contribu- 
tion to  go  with  other  gifts  from  a  church  in 
Fayetteville,  N.  C,  that  spurs  church  mem- 
bers at  home  to  dig  deeper. 

You  in  khaki  and  navy  blue  and  marine 
green  can  really  take  some  of  the  credit 
for  increases  in  missionary  recruitment. 
For  example,  there  are  now  some  900  Pres- 
byterian 3'oung  people  in  various  stages  of 
preparation  for  entering  foreign  fields  as 
missionaries.  Last  year,  for  the  fir?t  time  in 
seventeen  years,  new  missionaries  appointed 
by  the  Presbyterians  exceeded  the  number 
lost  through  death,  retirement  and  resigna- 
tion. A  hundred  appointments-in-waiting 
have  been  made  to  men  and  women  in  the 
armed  services.  They  will  proceed  to  their 
mission  posts  immediatel}'^  after  they  are 
mustered  out.  Some  of  them  will  be  evan- 
gelists, others  teachers,  still  others  doctors, 
and  some  agricultural  advisers. 

The  Plight  of  "Orphaned''  Missions 

You  maj^  have  heard  of  the  missions  that 
have  been  orphaned  by  the  war ;  if  you  have 
been  fighting  in  the  South  Pacific,  you  may 
have  seen  some  of  them.  With  funds  from 
the  home-base  cut  off,  these  missions  have 
been  "financially  embarrassed,"  to  put  it 
mildly. 

Through  the  International  Missionary 
Council  British,  Swedish,  Dutch  and  Ameri- 
can funds  have  gone  to  the  support  of  mis- 
sions orphaned  from  home  societies  in  Bel- 
gium, Norway,  France  and  Germany.  Three 
leper  institutions,  deprived  of  mission  funds 
from   Norway,   Holland  and  Germany  be- 


cause of  the  iron  curtain,  are  being  helped 
by  the  American  Mission  to  Lepers.  Such 
leper  colonies  are  in  the  Cameroun,  Suri- 
nam and  South  China.  The  American  Mis- 
sion recently  voted  a  budget  of  $217,000  for 
the  relief  of  these  sufferers  who  are  not 
helped  by  penicillin  or  sulfa  drugs. 

The   Reconstruction   of   Missions 

The  Marine  Joe  with  whom  we  began 
was  wowed  by  the  sight  of  dark-skinned 
people  building  a  chapel  overlooking  the 
Pacific.  He  wrote  home : 

"You  can't  possibly  understand  what  that 
means.  It  is  just  a  little  shrine  built  by 
one  people  to  another  because  they  know 
and  worship  the  same  living  God.  To  the 
boys  who  walk  there  in  the  evening  that 
shrine  means  more  than  they  can  admit. 

"There  is  still  a  lot  to  be  done  with  these 
people.  The  ground  work  is  done,  but  little 
more.  Habits  must  be  changed.  Disease 
must  be  treated.  The  work  must  continue  in 
memory  of  that  unknown  missionary  who 
instilled  the  love  of  their  fellow  man  into  a 
group  of  people  who  knew  nothing  but  the 
doctrine  of  biology — survival  of  the  fittest." 

Wise  missionary  leaders  are  telling  Joe 
Ross,  "You  can  say  that  again !"  The  Inter- 
national Missionary  Council  puts  it  this 
way: 

"As  we  look  ahead,  we  understand  more 
and  more  clearly  the  importance  of  build- 
ing up  a  reserve  fund  for  postwar  use, 
covering  the  repatriation  of  interned  mis- 
sionaries, the  dispatch  of  new  workers,  and- 
the  rehabilitation  and  reorganization  that 
will  be  necessary. 

"For  instance,  the  Chinese  Government 
may  well  decide  not  to  return  to  a  concen- 
tration of  industry  and  population  along 
the  coast  where  many  of  these  missions 
have  been  located,  but  may  work  towards 
a  decentralization  that  will  develop  six  or 
seven  areas,  including  the  northwest  and 
southwest  This  change  would  involve  per- 


Number  11 


UNDER  HOME-TOWN  SPIRES 


41 


Chaplain  Dzvayne  H.  Meiigel  makes  friends 
7vith  a  tiny  Chinese  boy  by  presenting  a 
gift  of  money — just  one  of  the  hundreds  of 
such  actions  of  friendliness  and  help- 
fulness    being     shozvn     by     GI's     in     China. 


manent  increases  of  population  and  the 
need  for  churches,  schools,  hospitals  and 
health  centers  on  an  increasing  scale.  It 
would  call  for  careful  planning  and  due 
preparations  requiring  the  continued  sup- 
port of  missionaries  remaining  on  the  field 
until  all  the  adjustments  could  be  made  and 
the  parent  societies  take  over  full  respon- 
sibilities once  more." 

Bristling   with    Problems 

Every  flyer  knows  that  a  bombing  mis- 
sion is  full  of  problems,  from  the  ready 
room  back  to  the  ready  room.  And  those 
who  are  acquainted  with  another — and  older 
— kind  of  mission  will  tell  j^ou  that  they 
have  their  problems,  too.  Right  now  J.  W. 
Decker,  American  secretary  of  the  Inter- 
national Missionary  Council,  is  in  the  midst 
of  a  nine-months'  tour  of  the  Pacific  area. 

In  the  islands  liberated  from  Japanese 
control  he  is  finding  problems  of  providing 
increased  medical  service  to  the  natives, 
problems  of  establishing  schools  for  the 
training  of  native  leaders,  problems  arising 
out  of  the  complete  breakdown  of  village 


trade  when  plantations  supporting  native 
populations  were  abandoned  under  bomb- 
ings. 

Church  officials  are  asking  the  War  De- 
partment for  help  in  putting  mission  hos- 
pitals back  in  running  order.  ^ledical  sup- 
plies that  doctors,  nurses  and  medical  corps- 
men  have  not  used  at  war's  end  could  be 
used  by  missionary  doctors.  Alission  hos- 
pitals in  Africa,  China  and  Europe  w4ll 
need  any  surplus  supplies  the  military 
forces  can  part  with,  either  through  pur- 
chase or  as  gifts. 

Of  course,  the  churches  in  New  Zealand 
and  Australia  will  help  those  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada  in  re-building  and  ex- 
tending missionary  work  in  the  whole 
Pacific  area.  Many  missions  on  the  coral 
islands  and  atolls  of  the  South  Seas  were 
started  by  missionary-minded  churches  in 
Australia,  and  the  results  are  "fair  dinkum," 
as  Australians  say. 

Exhibit  A  is  Enossi,  a  nati\-e  preacher 
who  has  served  the  "Coral  Circuit"  for 
thirty-five  years.  He  was  converted  soon 
after  Australians  came  to  his  island  in  1907, 
In  tim.e  he  was  taken  to  New  Zealand  for 
the  training  which  he  has  used  throughout 
his  ministry.  He  came  back  by  way  of 
New  Guinea,  where  he  was  married.  He 
and  his  wife  have  become  examples  of 
Christian  living,  loved  and  respected  by  all 
the  villagers.  Chaplain  Alfred  A.  Knox 
writes : 

"When  I  asked  Enossi  to  show  me  his 
edition  of  the  Bible  in  his  native  tongue,  he 
would  not  bring  it  into  the  living-room,  but 
asked  me  to  come  into  his  own  bedroom, 
where  he  keeps  it  in  reverence  and  devo- 
tion. There  it  was  my  privilege  to  hear  him 
read  from  the  Gospel  story  and  from  the 
Twenty-third  Psalm.  It  was  as  though  the 
songs  of  Scripture  were  being  sung  again 
in  their  original  cadence." 

When  all  the  white  missionaries  were 
brought     home,     the     work     of     churches, 
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schools  and  hospitals  was  carried  on  by  the 
natives.  In  New  Caledonia  and  Tahiti, 
where  French  missionaries  had  been  at 
work,  the  native  Christians  shouldered  their 
own  responsibilities  and  supported  the  mis- 
sionaries, too,  with  the  help  of  American 
soldiers,  especially  those  who  worship  in 
the  Protestant  Temple  at  Noumea. 

Guessing  the  Future 

Military  strategists  have  told  us  what 
was  likely  to  happen  on  practically  all  of 
the  fronts,  but  no  one  is  willing  to  go  out 
on  a  limb  and  predict  the  future  of  missions 
anywhere.  There  are  so  many  of  those 
things  that  are  called  "imponderables." 

In  India,  for  instance,  the  preaching  and 
teaching  and  healing  ministry  is  all  tied  up 
with  economics  and  politics  and  much  else. 
Preaching  the  Gospel  to  the  poor  involves 
the  problem  of  food  supply,  which  in  turn 
includes  the  problem  of  irrigation,  which  is 
bound  up  with  the  problem  of  modernizing 
agriculture  in  a  land  that  goes  at  bullock- 
cart  pace,  which  is  directly  related  to  the 
problem  of  religions.  And  over  and 
above  all  this  is  the  problem  of  imperialism, 
which  is  more  than  the  opposite  of  inde- 
pendence for  India. 

India  needs  power  dams  and  centrifugal 
pumps  to  irrigate  millions  of  acres  in  a 
land  where  an  erratic  climate  leaves  the 
farmer  baffled.  But  electrification  requires 
"capital  goods,"  and  Britain  and  the  United 
States  offer  about  the  only  possible  sources 
for  capital  that  would,  accomplish  the  elec- 
trification and  industrialization  of  India. 
Naturally,  some  returns  would  be  expected, 
and  this  would  mean  draining  ofif  many  of 
the  resources  of  old  India. 

The  missionary,  who  wants  to  see  light 
and  health  come  into  the  homes  of  rural 
India,  and  who  longs  to  see  millions  of 
dispossessed  people  freed  from  the  shackles 
of  caste,  prays  that,  in  the  words  of  Mis- 
sionary   Charles   L.    Swan   of   Hyderabad, 


"statesmen  will  be  competent  enough  to 
make  a  peace  in  which  America  and  India 
and  others  also  can  co-operate  in  develop^ 
ing  a  mutually  efficient  parity  of  suffici- 
ency." 

The  whole  thing  gets  mighty  involved, 
but  the  heart  of  it  all  is  found  in  the  at- 
titudes expressed  by  Chinese  villagers  and 
American   soldiers  not  long  ago.   Chaplain ; 
Dwayne  H.  Mengel  tells  about  it : 

Japanese  bombs  went  wide  of  their  target,  i 
which  was  an  American  air  base,  and  fell 
among  two  tiny  villages.  Mud-brick  walls 
crumbled.     Thatched     roofs     went     up     in 
smoke.  Furniture  and  tools  were  destroyed. 

When  a  missionary  explained  to  the 
American  airmen  the  seriousness  of  what 
had  happened,  a  collection  was  taken  at 
the  base.   Men  and  officers  gave  liberally. 

A  day  came  when  the  villagers  gathered 
about  the  back-end  of  a  GI  truck  and,  as 
their  names  were  called,  came  forward  to 
receive  their  gifts.  There  were  polite  little 
bows  and  murmured  thanks.  Those  people 
have  not  forgotten  the  friendliness  and 
helpfulness  of  those  Americans.  To  this 
day,  when  a  khaki-clad  soldier  walks  across 
the  rice-paddies  he  is  greeted  by  an  up- 
raised thumb  and  a  happy  "ding-how" — 
which  means  "very  good." 

After  all,  missions  is  nothing  more  than 
that — friendly  helpfulness  for  one's  neigh- 
bors in  a  closely-knit  world. 

We  Say,  *'Happy  Landing'* 

With  this  issue  of  The  Link,  Bert  H. 
Davis  and  I  conclude  our  department, 
"Under  Home-Town  Spires,"  in  which  we 
have  tried  to  bring  you  some  scraps  of 
information  from  the  churches  on  the  home 
front.  We  expect  that  you  will  be  back 
soon  to  see  for  yourselves.  It  has  been  a 
privilege  to  visit  with  you ;  it  will  be  an 
even  greater  privilege  to  welcome  you  back 
to  the  home  church  that  has  been  working 
and  hoping  and  praying  for  you. 


Sampson  Leaguers  Stage  "Bible  Quiz" 

Combined  units  of  SMCL  engage  in  lively  contest 
to    discover    seamen    best    Scripturaily    informed 


HUNDREDS  of  white-jacketed  sailors 
and  WAVES  made  their  way  on  the 
evening  of  August  6  to  Royce  Memorial 
Chapel  of  Sampson  Naval  Training  Cen- 
ter to  applaud,  laugh  and  sometimes  to 
groan  in  sympathy  as  a  team  of  "Recruits" 
tumbled  before  the  superior  Biblical  wis- 
dom of  the  fast-thinking  squad  of  "Center 
All-Stars"  at  the  annual  Sampson  Bible 
Quiz.  This  featured  SMCL  meeting  com- 
bined all  the  units  on  the  base.  The  contest 
was  close — but  so  were  the  judges,  who 
were  giving  away  nothing  free,  so  that 
both  teams  had  to  fight  hard  for  every 
point. 

But  Chaplain  William  W.  Edel,  the 
senior  chaplain,  was  in  the  double  role 
of  interlocutor  and  presiding  officer,  and 
mercy  as  well  as  justice  was  rendered  in 
the  clinches.  The  issue  was  in  doubt  until 
the  fifth  and  final  round — twenty  questions 
per  round — when  the  eight-man  team  from 


m  PHOTO— Chaplai'n  William  W.  Edel,  seated 
at  center  of  the  tabic,  acted  as  referee  in  Bible 
contest  at  Royce  Chapel,  Sampson  Naval  Training 
Center.  Gathered  on  either  sid^  of  him  are  mem- 
bers of   two  of   the  several   teams   that   competed. 


the  Center  force  finally  pulled  out  in  front. 

The  Recruit  team  was  formed  from 
representatives  of  the  five  recruit  training 
units  on  the  base,  perhaps  a  bit  younger 
than  their  opponents  who  came  from  the 
various  activities  making  up  the  permanent 
personnel  of  the  Center.  The  honorable 
judges — Chaplains  Wicker,  Walker  and 
Wentzel — occasionally  sat  in  hasty  consul- 
tation as  contestants  came  up  with  bright 
gems  of  Biblical  information  and  misin- 
formation not  strictly  according  to  Hoyle 
or  King  James.  To  err  is  human,  however, 
and  the  judges  gave  visible  and  audible 
evidence  of  their  own  humanity  before  the 
evening  was  over — to  the  delight  of  the 
audience  and  the  temporary  dismay  of  a 
few  startled  contestants. 

The  questions  nearly  all  demanded  fac- 
tual answers,  and  when  the  correct  answer 
was  given  (which  was  most  of  the  time) 
it  was  generally  stated  with  completeness 
and  accuracy,  testifying  to  the  working 
knowledge  of  the  Bible  possessed  b}'  the 
competitors,  who  had  won  their  right  to 
compete   by   being   champions   of   previous 
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contests  held  in  their  own  SAICL  units. 
The  prize  for  being  the  most  generous  soul 
of  the  evening  goes  to  the  judge  who 
wanted  to  award  twenty-five  per  cent  credit 
to  the  struggling  sailor  who  finalh'  came 
up  with  the  name  of  just  one  of  the  Four 
Horsemen  of  the  x\pocalypse. 

The  members  of  the  winning  team  were : 
William  Amos,  S2c,  Richmond,  Va. ; 
Arthur  Nelson,  S2c,  Roselle,  N.  J.;  Mary 
Woofter,  S2c,  Ravenswood,  W.  Va. ; 
Berkley  Wagoner,  PhM2/c,  University 
City,  Mo.;  Albert  Miller,  SKl/c,  Queens 
Village,  Long  Island,  N.  Y. ;  Arthur  Col- 
lins, PhMl/c,  Philadelphia,  Pa.;  R.  W. 
Lawson,  S2c,  Tarrytown,  N.  Y. ;  Walter 
Fagan,  S2c,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

This  evening  of  attractions  included 
h3min  singing,  two  splendid  choral  numbers 
by  the  well-trained  choir  of  Specialists 
(W)  under  Chief  Arvid  C.  Anderson,  and 
the  exhibition  of  the  famous  three-waj'  re- 


By  Richard  T.  Hosking,  Jr.^  Sl/c 


Science  zvalks  until  humble  feet 

To  seek  the  God  that  faith  hath  found; 
For  zvhen  zee  study  mighty  works, 

With  mathematics,  true  and  sound, 
And  numerous  experiments 

Are  practiced  zeith  the  best  of  care, 
The  final  calculation-  proves 

The  same  old  story:  God  is  there. 

A  man  named  Galileo  used 

His  telescope  to  znczv  the  stars; 
He  sazv  the  rings  of  Saturn 

And  the  splendor  of  the  planet  Mars. 
Yes,  Galileo  sazv  these  zvorks. 

And    people    asked,    "Who     put     them 
there?" 
The  scientific  anstver  is 

That  God  is  present,  everyzvhere. 


Tom  Edison  made  up  his  mind 

To  turn  the  darkness  into  ligJU; 
With  hundreds  of  experiments. 

He  made  a  bulb  that  burned  all  night. 
And  then  he  used  electric  pozver 

To  lighten  problems  everyzvhere. 
And  people  asked,  "What  makes  it  zvorkf 

And  Tom  explained  that  God  is  there. 

Yes,  scientists  can  leant  a  lot 
About  the  problems  that  exist; 

But  when  you  ask,  "What  makes  it  zvorkf 
The  same  old  anszver,  they  insist. 

Is  that  a  man  goes  just  so  far 

-  And  then  he  finds  his  hands  are  bound; 

For  science  zvalks  zmth  humble  feet 

To  seek  the  God  that  faith  hath  found. 


volving    altar,    which    enables    the    Royce  i 
Chapel  to  be  converted   in  the   matter   of 
seconds    from    a    Protestant    church    to    a 
Catholic  chapel  to  a  Jewish  synagogue. 

But  the  payoff  was  an  added  attraction 
which  saw  chaplains  pitted  against  chap- 
lains in  a  short  but  revealing  "super-quiz" 
— a  pitiful  spectacle  indeed,  as  one  hapless 
victim  after  another  fell  before  what  was 
called  "the  fiendishly  contrived  questions" 
of  Qiaplain  Edel.  Sample  questions :  "How 
much  shore  libert}'  did  Paul  get  in  Syra- 
cuse?" and  "Who  was  the  first  landing- 
force  chaplain?" 

Hardly  anything  more  needs  to  be  said 
to  explain  wh}'  the  sailors  who  poured  out 
of  the  chapel  after  the  meeting  felt  they 
had  had  an  entertaining  and  instructive 
evening.  By  popular  request  another  quiz  j 
is  being  held  on  the  first  Sunday  in  October,  ' 
at  which  time  the  losing  team  will  have  a  j 
chance  to  redeem  itself. 


TJ£S  That  Bon  t  Get  CUT 


SOON  after  dusk  an  American  chaplain 
came  up  through  the  lines.  He'd  find  his 
flock  much  scattered  this  evening,  as  he 
journeyed  through  his  rocky  parish.  Many 
of  his  1600  men  were  at  work  in  hot,  tough 
territory.  White  combat  engineers,  Negro 
troops  with  the  quartermaster  emblem, 
made  up  this  working  force,  sweating  under 
the  stars.  Chaplain  Harold  E.  Charles 
served  the  white  and  black  soldiers  alike. 

This  night's  labor  was  in  the  mountains 
of  Italy.  Members  of  the  chaplain's  Service 
Men's  Christian  League  and  their  com- 
rades were  mounting  a  drive  toward  the 
next  high  ridge,  a  drive  which  would  come 
before  noon  on  Wednesday. 

Chaplain  Charles  came  from  a  prayer 
service,  held  as  usual  by  members  of  the 
League  at  1900 — as  on  every  other  Tuesday 
and  Thursday  since  they'd  been  together. 
All  the  way  from  California  by  way  of 
North  Africa  into  Italy,  the  men  who'd 
been  free  to  gather  for  worship  came  into 
group  meetings  or,  if  so  situated,  to  a  single 
chapel  service.  From  the  Scripture  and 
hymns  and  prayers  of  the  joint  session  came 
out  spiritual  greetings,  borne  to  all  those 
scattered  over  the  hillside  on  active  duty. 

Tonight's  meeting,  not  large, 

had  been  fervent  and  inspiring.     ^'  

As  the  men  sang  and  prayed, 
they  knew  that  the  platoons 
sent  out  to  work  this  night 
were  filled  with  men  who'd 
pause  briefly,  reverently,  at 
1900  wherever  they  were.  At 
that  hour,  in  group  worship,  in 
personal  prayers,  links  would 
be  strengthened  between  God 
and  the  soldier,  between  men 
up  front  under  fire  and  the  re- 
serve forces  w'aiting  for  to- 
morrow's dangerous  tasks. 


Ch.  Harold  E.  Charles 


An   interview  with  a  chaplain  who   put 

the  League  to  the  fiery  test  of 

combat  in  Africa  and  Italy 

By  BERT  H.  DAVIS 


o 


Coming  up  into  one  forward  position  on 
the  slopes,  this  stocky,  youngish  Negrg 
chaplain,  carrying  a  message  from  tonight's 
prayer  sessions,  met  a  company  group  lead- 
er of  the  outfit's  League  unit. 

"At  the  hour  of  the  meeting  I  sent  this 
message  down  the  lines,"  the  non-com  told 
Chaplain  Charles :  "  'We  can't  go  on  our 
knees  tonight,  and  every  man  will  keep  at 
his  work.  But  as  the  chance  offers,  repeat 
the  Twenty-third  Psalm — ^which  will  be 
used  at  the  meeting  at  the  base.  "Abide 
With  Me"  is  the  prayer  hymn  for  tonight.'  " 
There  were  reports  here,  and  elsewhere 
along  the  mountainside,  from  the  League 
leaders  whom  the  minister  calls  "spiritual 
scouts." 

"This  one  is  jittery.  So-and-so  is  fussed 

about  his  pal,  who  was  hit  and  lost  quite  a 

lot  of  blood,  just  before  dark.  The  kid  of 

this  squad  is  almost  dizz}'  from  fatigue,  but 

he   tries   to   pretend   that   he's 

'J      full  of  zip—" 

The  chaplain  would  go  on 
now,  from  man  to  man,  with 
his  objectives  firmly  in  mind. 
He'd  have  a  cheery  word,  a 
hearty  handclasp,  for  every- 
one along  the  way,  and  yet 
there  were  these  special  needs 
of  the  night  of  combat  to  be 
met. 

Yes,  this  leader  hourly  used 
the  ideas  and  materials  and 
spirit  of  the  Service  Men's 
Christian  League.   His  was  a 
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large,  resultful  unit,  a  working  force  for 
winning  soldiers  to  Christ,  even  before  the 
men  left  the  States.  It  met  daily  on  board 
ship  on  the  way  over.  Based  at  Oran  in 
French  Morocco,  the  regiment's  final  train- 
ing was  accompanied  by  the  organizing  of 
the  League  committees  that  would  serve  as 
the  men  who'd  been  worshiping  together 
fanned  out  in  field  duties.  In  those  days  the 
enrollment  was  counted  as  190  active 
Leaguers,  with  a  score  or  more  of  associate 
members — those  who  were  attending  meet- 
ings and  in  sympathy  with  the  activities, 
but  didn't  feel  quite  ready  yet  to  accept 
Christ  as  Saviour.  From  Italy  and  onward 
to  the  landings  in  Southern  France — in 
which  some  of  these  men  participated — the 
number  was  to  grow  to  256  active  members 
in  the  summer  of  '44. 

"And  no  associates  now !"  Chaplain 
Charles  told  me.  "All  have  come  into  the 
active  membership,  declaring  their  alle- 
giance to  their  Master." 

Before  the  outfit  crossed  the  IMediter- 
ranean,  Chaplain  Charles  officiated  at  three 
baptismal  services,  where  scores  of  the  men 
chose  immersion  in  these  historic  waters 
to  celebrate  this  wartime  sacrament.  The 
minister  himself  is  of  the  African  M.  E. 
Church ;  he  was  amazed  and  delighted  to 
find  the  men  choosing  a  baptism  not  hither- 
to so  familiar  to  him  but  which  meant  to 
them  a  public  expression  of  their  definite 
conversion.    '" 

"When  men  in  service  manifest  an  inter- 
est in  religion,"  he  says,  "they  want  to  go 
all  the  wa5\  In  the  combat  areas  they  are 
face  to  face  with  reality.  The}^  sense  the 
need  of  resources  which  are  more  than 
himian.  Also,  each  man  who  comes  into 
such  a  fellowship  earnestly  wants  to  bring 
others  along  with  him.  Those  services  at 
the  seaside  were  wonderful  in  their  wit- 
nessing power." 

Men  applying  for  active  League  member- 
ship, and  often  in  the  same  breath  for  bap- 


tism, w^ere  presented  by  their  sponsors  as 
being  prepared  (1)  to  engage  regularly  in 
prayer,  (2)  to  refrain  from  -  unchristian 
acts  and  attitudes,  (3)  to  endeavor  to  help 
others  to  find  Christ. 

When  accepted,  the  new  memibers  were, 
received  at  a  meeting  of  the  entire  League 
— which,  incidentally,  the  men  often  liked  to 
call  "The  Link,"  because  the  monthly  '' 
magazine  so  named  played  so  large  a  part 
in  maintaining  the  fellowship,  especially 
when  men  were  to  be  transferred. 

"The  nucleus  of  the  League  was  in  three 
interested  A^oung  Christians,"  reports  the 
chaplain.  "Pfc.  Robert  Morrison,  from  St. 
Louis,  Mo.,  has  been  our  president  almost 
from  the  outset.  Pvt.  Alarion  Warren,  from 
Arkansas,  was  another  member  of  the  trio 
and  he  now  preaches  at  numerous  services. 
A  prayer  leader  is  Charles  Blanton,  the 
third  man  around  whom  the  first  meeting 
was  planned." 

As  Chaplain  Harold  Charles  adapted 
League  plans,  each  company  of  the  mixed 
regiment  had  a  group  leader  and  an  as- 
sistant group  leader.  From  these  men  and 
their  work  there  came  the  formation  of  a 
board  of  deacons,  such  as  would  engage  in 
personal  work  or  "spiritual  scouting"  and 
aid  the  regimental  chaplain  or  visiting  chap- 
lain in  the  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper. 

"One  of  the  principal  tasks  of  the  lead- 
ers," continued  the  narrator,  "was  to  be 
sure  that  each  member  is  given  something 
to  do. 

"Yes,  as  you've  guessed,  •!  have  applied 
the  ideas  worked  out  in  civilian  life  by- 
Christian  Endeavor  and  the  Epworth 
Leagues  of  my  jouth.  I  was  active  in  the' 
Pennsylvania  Christian  Endeavor  Union 
and,  during  my  last  pastorate  before  en- 
listing, in  the  Allen  League  for  young  peo- 
ple of  my  church  in  Newport,  R.  I.,  and 
other  New  England  congregations." 

The  plan  of  sharing  responsibility  and 
emphasizing  each  member's  personal  work 
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was  to  fit  these  men  of  the  Army  to  carry 
on  without  Chaplain  Charles.  For  he  was 
put  out  of  active  daily  service  in  artillery 
fire  and,  internally  injured  and  seemingly 
with  little  hope  of  recovery,  was  sent  into 
first  one  hospital  and  then  another.  By 
Easter  Sunday,  Chaplain  Charles  was  pro- 
nounced fit  for  the  one  remaining  service 
he  sought  to  render  his  men  before  coming 
home  to  the  States.  On  his  cot  he  was 
brought  to  the  outdoor  Easter  worship 
service  of  his  unit  and  preached  a  twenty- 
minute  sermon  on  the  Resurrection. 

In  the  earlier  months  the  chaplain  and 
his  faithful  laymen  had  sent  out  a  host  of 
prayer-messages  to  the  home  folks  of  their 
men.  Chaplain  Charles'  prayer-messages 
were  now  to  be  reversed.  From  a  seaside 
hotel  converted  into  a  cheerful,  miracle- 
working  army  hospital,  the  stocky  padre's 
messages  now  go  to  his  men  at  their  over- 
seas posts.  With  some  of  the  group  in 
France,  others  in  Italy,  the  chaplain  as  well 
as  the  SMCL  will  help  to  maintain  the  ties 
that  have  ^een  knit  so  tightly  and  which 
don't  get  cut. 

Before  I  met  the  chaplain,  his  neighbors 
in  the  hospital  wrote  of  his  radiant  person- 
ality, his  keenness  of  mind,  his  genuine  ap- 
preciation of  religious  values.  One  who 
stopped  often  beside  his  bed,  while  the  chap- 


lain still  wore  the  maroon  pajamas  and 
robe,  and  slowly  mended  his  heart  and  other 
damaged  organs,  commented  that  "he  is  a 
fine  illustration  of  the  leadership  provided 
for  those  serving  with  the  colors." 

The  tributes  I  found  highly  merited  when 
I  visited  Chaplain  Charles  at  England  Gen- 
eral Hospital  in  Atlantic  City,  N.  J.,  only 
a  few  days  after  he  put  on  his  full  uniform 
and  began  as  active  a  daily  ministry  as  the 
doctors  would  permit. 

Before  he  would  tell  me  anything  about 
himself  and  his  family — a  wife  and  four 
children,  living  in  Newport,  R.  I. — ^the 
chaplain  said  I  must  give  Leaguers  this 
message :  The  Link,  and  all  the  fellowship 
typified  in  this  magazine  and  its  sponsoring 
League,  must  go  on  into  peacetime ! 

"How  we  shall  need  that  fellowship,  that 
spirit  of  trusting  God  for  great  accomplish- 
ments !"  he  exclaimed.  "I  have  seen  count- 
less indications  of  the  trust  and  loyalty  on 
which  this  movement  can  lay  hxDld.  Those 
who  were  half-hearted,  even  indifferent, 
toward  the  Church  as  they  entered  the 
army  have  caught  from  one  another  a 
Christian-fellowship  idea.  What  the 
churches  began  here  is  even  more  important 
than  they  could  have  guessed — and  this 
idea  for  Christian  unity  and  action  must 
surely  forge  ahead !" 


iwVSfeV^i 


/T  LETTER  recently  came  from  one  of  our  members  in  Sicily.  When  he  was  here 
a  few  months  ago  he  was  a  musician,  a  promising  young  composer.  Now  he  is  a 
captain  at  the  front.  They  have  had  no  chaplain  with  his  unit  and  he  has  made 
himself  responsible  for  the  spiritual  needs  of  his  men.  Among  other  things  he 
writes  this:  "These  boys  are  very  'practical'  about  their  religion.  That  is,  they 
actually  look  to  it  for  strength  to  bear  their  immediate  problems."  Well,  I  should 
say  so!  Put  men  into  the  situation  that  war  confronts  them  with  and  of  what  use 
is  religion  as  a  form?  One  of  two  things  you  do  with  religion  then;  either  you 
discard  it  as  useless  or  else  you  rediscover  it  as  an  inner  secret  of  personal  power. 
— HARRY  EMERSON   FOSDICK.   in  A  Great    Time    to    Be    Alive    (Harper   0    Bros.) 
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(Solution  on  page  60) 


ACROSS  1^-    "Partakers   of  the  .  .   .   of  the   saints  in  light" 

(Colossians  1:12). 
1.   "If  .  .  .  walk  in  the  light"   (I  John  1:7).  jg^   ..^^.^  the  law  .  .  .light"   (Proverbs  6:23). 

3.   "The    entrance    of    .     .     .    words    giveth    light         17.   "Give    thee    for    .    .    .    light    to    the    Gentiles" 
(Psalms    119:130).  (Isaiah  49:6). 

5.   "Let  the  .  .  .  of  Christ  dwell  in  you"    (Colos-        18.   "The    commandment    is    a    .    .    .""(Proverbs 


sians   3:16). 
9.   One  of  the  prophets. 

11.  ".    .    .    sins,    which   are    many,    are    forgiven" 
(Luke   7:47). 

12.  Self. 


6:23). 

20.  Size  of  shot. 

21.  "The  glory  of  God  did  lighten  .  .  ."   (Revela- 
tion 21:23). 

22.  "Salvation  is  of  the  .  .  ."   (John  4:22). 
24.  His  Highness. 
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25. 
27. 

28. 

29. 

I  31. 
'   33. 

34. 

36. 

'   38. 

39. 

1  40. 

'  41. 

[  43. 

44. 
45. 
46. 
48. 

'  52. 

1,54. 
I 

•  55. 
56. 


"In  him  is  no  darkness  .  .  .  all"  (I  John  1:5). 

"Light  which   no   man   can  approach  .   .  ."    (I 

Timothy  6:16). 

"O    Lord    .    .    .    God,    Thou    art    very    great" 

(Psalms  104:1). 

"Guide    our    .    .     .    into    the    way    of    peace" 

(Luke  1:79). 

Herman. 

"In  their  generation  .  .   .  than  the  children  of 

light"    (Luke    16:8). 

Exclamation  of  inquiry. 

One  of  the  Libyans    (Jeremiah  46:9). 

"And    .    .    .    then    about   thy   neck"    (Proverbs 

6:21). 

"In  him  was  life;   .  .  .  the  life  was  the  light 

of  men"   (John  1:4). 

".    .    .    light    to    lighten    the    Gentiles"     (Luke 

2:32). 

"Which    sat    in    darkness    saw    a    great    .    .    ." 

(katthew  4:16). 

"A   city   that    is   set    on   .    .    .    hill"    (Matthew 

5:14). 

Ancestor  of  Jesus    (Luke   3:28). 

Knight  of  St.  Anne   (Russia). 

Half  an  em   (printer's  measure). 

"He  was   a   .    .    .   and  a   shining  light"    (John 

5:35). 

His  Serene  Highness. 

"Declare  .  .  .  you,  that  God  is  light"    (I  John 

1:5). 

"Bless  the  Lord,  O  .  .  .  soul"  (Psalms  103:1). 

"Make  me  to  go  in  the  ...  of  thy  command- 
ments"   (Psalms   119:35). 

DOWN 

"Yet  a  little  ...  is  the  light  with  you"    (John 
12:35). 

Age. 

Golf  mounds. 

Harold. 


5.  "Thou   hast   not  asked   riches,   ...   or  honor" 
(II  Chronicles   1:11). 

6.  Trieste    measure. 

7.  "Darkness   was    upon   the   face    of    the    .    .    ." 
(Genesis  1:2). 

8.  "And   .    .    .    down   from   the   Father   of   light" 
(James   1:17). 

10.  "And  the  light  ...   in  darkness"    (John  1:5). 

11.  High  tension. 

14.  North   Central    State. 

15.  Centimeter. 

19.  "Among  whom  ye   shine   .   .   .   lights"    (Philip- 
pians  2:15). 

20.  "Eye  is  single,  .  .  .  whole  body  also  is  full  of 
light"    (Luke   11:34). 

22.  Junction. 

2:i.   "I  am  the  Light  of  the  .  .  ."   (John  9:5). 

25.  Bronze. 

26.  "Children's  .    .   .    are   set   on  edge"    (Jeremiah 
31:29). 

27.  "When    ye    pray    .    .    .    not    vain    repetitions" 
(Matthew  6:7). 

29.  "Him   that    sent   me,    and    to   .    .    .    his    work" 
(John   4:34). 

30.  Worn   out. 

32.  Third   note   in   scale. 

Zi.  ".  .  .  while  ye  have  the  light"    (John   12:35). 

35.  Son  of  Nahash   (II  Samuel  10:1). 

2i7.  "Gather  the  wheat   into   my   .    .    ."    (Matthew 
13:30). 

42.  Catch  the  bi'eath  convulsively. 

43.  Arabic  name. 

44.  East  Indies. 
47.  Nahum. 

49.  Right. 

50.  "There  shall  be  .   .  .  night  there"    (Revelation 
22:5). 

51.  Grand   Master. 

53.    "Saith     among    the    trumpets,     ...,..." 
(John  39:25). 
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/here  is  growing  evidence  that  the  Allied  peoples  are  being  tempted  by  the 
very  devils  against  which  they  fought.  The  conceded  need  for  justice  is  in  many 
quarters  degenerating  into  a  demand  for  vengeance  on  whole  peoples,  many  of 
whom  have  risked  more  than  we  in  standing  steadfast  for  the  right.  A  great  mili- 
tary force  is  being  increasingly  looked  upon  as  the  only  assurance  of  future  peace, 
and  a  new  Holy  Alliance  is  envisaged  to  dominate  the  world  by  its  might.  Many 
are  so  impressed  by  the  potency  of  the  material  things  we  are  creating  that  mate- 
rialism seems  to  them  the  ultimate  in  value.  There  can  be  little  doubt  that  we 
face  a  spiritual  crisis.  At  this  juncture  only  the  spirit  of  Christ  can  save  us  and 
hold  us  to  a  true  sense  of  values. — John  Foster  Dulles 


PRAYER  /W  T-DIY 

By  CHAPLAIN  BART  D.  STEPHENS 


•Z.ORD  GOD  OF  HOSTS:  who  makest  wars  to  cease,  who  breaketh  the 
bow  and  cuttest  the  spear  in  sunder,  we  thank  Thee  tor  this  hour  of  Victory. 
With  humble  hearts  we  join  the  countless  millions  of  earth  in  thanksgiving 
for  this  time  of  rejoicing  for  which  so  many  have  prayed  and  longed,  as 
men  wait  for  the  morning. 

But  as  we  rejoice  in  Victory  we  would  not  forget  the  desolation  and  grief 
that  remain  in  the  homes  of  the  world.  For  the  multitudes  who  have  lost 
all  that  life  holds  dear,  whose  family  ties  have  been  broken  beyond  repair, 
there  can  be  no  rejoicing.  O  God  of  consolation,  bind  up  the  open  wounds 
of  the  world  and  be  to  every  soul  that  calls  upon  Thee  a  very  present 
help  in  time  of  trouble.  May  the  sunshine  of  a  cloudless  day  dispel  the 
gloom  in  every  heart  that  has  suffered  loss. 

In  this  hour  of  Victory  we  would  also  remember  in  prayer  our  comrades 
who  are  broken  in  body  and  who  suffer  upon  beds  of  pain.  May  they  be 
healed  by  the  touch  of  Thy  seamless  robe  and  be  made  whole  again.  And, 
Lord  of  infinite  mercy  and  compassion,  we  commend  to  Thy  loving  care 
and  keeping  the  souls  of  our  fallen  comrades  who  have  made  the  supreme 
sacrifice,  who  for  freedom's  cause  have  given  the  last  full  measure  of 
devotion.  For  Thou  art  merciful  as  Thou  art  just. 

Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  pray  for  our  enemies.  We  pray  that  their 
minds  and  hearts  may  be  turned  from  evil  to  righteous  ways,  that  they  in 
truth  may  recognize  and  profit  by  the  moral  law  of  the  universe  so  often 
proven  in  history:  that  they  who  take  up  the  sword  shall  perish  by  the 
sword.  We  pray  for  the  coming  of  that  far-off  divine  day  when  all  nations 
shall  beat  their  swords  into  plowshares  and  their  spears  into  pruning-hooks; 
when  nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  nation,  neither  shall  they  learn 
w^ar  any  more. 

And  now,  O  Lord,  bless  us  as  service  men,  and  help  us  to  rededicate  our- 
selves to  the  unfinished  task  that  lies  ahead.  To  prepare  ourselves  for  the 
demands  that  will  be  made  upon  us,  we  pray  for  a  firm  faith  in  the  ultimate 
decency  of  things:  for  strength  that  only  God  can  give;  for  courage  that  is 
reinforced  by  religion.  In  the  time  of  danger  be  our  sure  defense.  And 
above  all,  O  gracious  Lord,  help  us  in  the  battles  of  war  and  the  battles  of 
peace  which  follow,  to  acquit  ourselves  like  MEN. 

We  pray  in  the  name  of  the  Prince  of  Peace.  Amen, 
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By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND  SHRIGLEY 

Compiler  and  author  of  "Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service,"  "Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home," 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve." 


THANKSGIVING  FOR  AMERICA 

OUR  HEAVENLY  FATHER,  we  thank  Thee  for 
America,  our  native  land,  for  its  vast  stretch 
from  sea  to  sea,  for  its  great  mountains,  rivers, 
forests,  plains,  and  lakes  and  all  the  richness 
which  they  bear  for  our  enjoyment  and  use. 

We  thank  Thee  for  the  men  and  women  of  the 
past  and  present  who,  with  steadfast  faith  in 
Thee  and  brave  and  tireless  energy,  build  homes 
and  farms  and  industries  and  make  our  free  and 
generous   ways   of    life   and   work. 

We  thank  Thee  for  the  long-continuing  line 
of  heroes  who  fight  and  toil  and  die  for  our  be- 
liefs in  the  high  worth  of  common  men,  in 
liberty  and  brotherhood;  for  seers  of  visions, 
discoverers  of  truth,  creators  of  beauty  and 
abundance,  prophets  of  hope,  pioneers  in  justice, 
doers  of  good,  and  ail  renowned  and  humble 
folk  who  give  of  their  best  for  others  and  add 
to  our  common  treasury  of  life. 

We  thank  Thee  for  families  and  homes  where 
love  and  discipline  are  learned  and  close  joys 
and  sorrows  shared;  for  schools  where  truth  is 
taught  and  the  whole  world's  wisdom  opened 
up  to  us;  for  churches  where  we  seek  and  find 
and  honor  Cod  and  come  to  understand  and 
serve  our  neighbors  of  every  class  and  race  and 
creed. 

For  kindness,  honor,  tolerance,  integrity,  re- 
spect, and  all  the  influences  we  feel  and  love, 
yet  have  no  words  to  name,  which  are  the  spirit 
and  the  breath  of  our  America,  we  thank  Thee, 
Father-Cod,  and  pledge  ourselves  to  keep,  to 
cherish,  and  to  better  by  our  noblest  lives  and 
deeds.  Amen. 

FOR  ALL  COMRADES-IN-ARMS 

':  FATHER  OF  MEN,  we  thank  Thee  for  our 
►'  comrades-in-arms,  our  countrymen  and  our  allies, 
united  with  us  In  a  deep  love  for  freedom  and 
bound  to  us  by  cherished  ties  of  friendship, 
justice,  and  truth.  Make  us  aware  of  our  de- 
pendence upon  each  other.  May  we  be  joyful  in 
each  other's  victories  and  sympathetic  in  each 
other's  defeats. 


Keep  our  faith  high,  our  hearts  brave,  and 
our  hands  strong.  May  we  continue  to  give  our 
best  in  the  hard  tasks  of  war  and  count  no  cost 
of  self  too  great  in  bringing  closer  to  earth  the 
mighty  reign  of  brotherhood. 

May  our  increasing  good  will  and  valiant 
effort  lead  all  nations  to  that  brighter  world, 
strong  in  universal  love,  one  in  universal  sharing, 
and  blessed  by  universal  peace;  through  Christ, 
our   Brother  and  our   Master.   Amen. 

SURRENDER  TO  CHRIST 

O  CHRIST,  I  surrender  myself  to  Thee,  for 
Thou  art  the  Master  of  life,  the  Bringer  of  joy, 
the  Victor  of  peace.  Let  me  possess  the  strength 
and  power  Thou  givest  to  all  who  give  them- 
selves to  Thee.  Let  me  walk  in  Thy  way  upon 
earth,  courageous  in  every  trial,  faithful  in  every 
duty,  generous  in  every  demand,  and  serene  in 
our  Father's  love.   Amen, 

IN  TIME  OF  GREAT  PAIN 

GRANT,  O  LORD,  that  we  may  not  look 
upon  pain  as  a  loss  of  Thy  love,  but  may  accept 
our  suffering  in  union  with  Christ  as  a  holy  dis- 
cipline uncovering  new  strength  and  power  deep 
in  our  souls.  Through  Jesus  the  Crucified  and 
Risen  King.  Amen. 

WHEN   OUR   WAY    IS   HARD 

HEAVENLY  FATHER,  grant  that  we  may  know 
Thy  Presence  and  Thy  love  wherever  we  go,  and 
in  whatever  dangers  we  face  or  trials  we  endure. 
Give  us  a  sense  of  the  great  cause  which  we 
serve  and  the  charge  which  is  ours  to  protect . 
our  loved  ones  from  harm,  to  free  the  enslaved, 
to  ease  the  burdens  of  the  oppressed,  and  to 
assert  the  worth  of  even  the  least  of  our  brothers 
in  distant   lands. 

Keep  our  faith  high,  our  hopes  strong,  and 
our  work  thorough,  that  we  may  not  weary  in 
well-doing.  Lead  us  valiantly  onward  until  the 
victory  of  righteousness  is  ours  and  Thy  Name 
and  Thy  law  are  honored  in  all  the  earth.  Amen. 
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Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week): 

HOW  DO  WE  FIND  COD? 

/^^  [^(me^  QaA-px2/i  Jllntins^ 

Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Why  do  zve  all  need  to  come  to  God  for  forgiveness?  (Romans  Z\2Z) 

2.  What  provision  has  God  made  for  our  foraivcncss?  (John  3:16;  Luke  19: 
10;  Acts  2:21,  38;  16:31;  Ephesians  2:8;  I  Timothy  1:15) 

3.  Trace  carefully  the  steps  by  zvhtch  a  man  turns  away  from  God  and  then 
returns  to  Him  for  forgiveness.  (Luke  15:11-32) 

4.  Why  do  we  say  that  our  personal  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  as  our  own  personal 
Saviour  from  sin  is  necessary  before  we  can  be  forgiven?  (John  3:16;  Acts 
2:21,38;  16:31;  Romans  8 : 1  ;"^  Hebrews  7:25;  I  John  5:12,  13) 

5.  Hozv  imperative  is  it  that  we  should  try  to  bring  others  to  livijig  comrade- 
ship with  God,  through  faith  in  our  Saviour?  (Matthew  4:19;  28:19,  20;  Mark 
16:15;  John  1 :40-42;  II  Timothy  4:5) 


•  Resource  material: 

HOW  do  we  find  God?  You  must  have 
asked  yourself  this  question  many 
times,  for  there  is  no  greater  question  that 
}  our  mind  can  frame.  And  it  must  have  en- 
tered your  mind  often  in  these  tragic  days. 

You  hunger  for  the  sight  of  loved  faces. 
Your  heart  beats  fast  at  mail  call,  and  your 
spirits  drop  when  others  get  mail  and 
you  don't.  But  what  about  contact  with 
the  Best  Friend? 

Some  months  ago  we  talked  about  how 
3'ou  ma}'  come  to  God  for  the  forgiveness  of 
3-our  sins.  Some  in  the  service  have  been 
good  enough  to  w^ite  and  suggest  that  so 
extremely  vital  a  matter  might  well  be 
considered  again.  Suppose  we  look  at  it 
together  now,  simply,  without  denomina- 
tional bias,  and  as  earnestly  as  if  we  had 
only  a  short  time  in  w^hich  to  face  this 
matter  together  before  this  earthly  life 
should  close. 

First  of  all,  let  me  remind  you  that  God 
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is  even  more  anxious  to  find  yoie  than  you 
are  to  find  Him.  Jesus  showed  us  this  fact 
in  the  beautiful  story  of  the  Prodigal  Son. 
There,  in  rich  and  fadeless  colors.  He 
painted  the  unforgettable  drama  of  a  hu- 
man soul  who  turns  his  back  upon  the 
Fatlier's  house  and  goes  out  in  search  of 
sin.  The  young  fellow  found  sin,  for  it  is 
never  hard  to  find,  and  he  wallowed  in  it 
until  he  came  at  last  to  despair. 

What   the    Prodigal    Discovered 

Then  something  happened.  The  story  says 
"he  came  to  himself."  What  a  place  to 
come  to  when  one  is  tattered  and  beaten 
and  befouled  by  sin !  He  came  to  himself. 
And  there  was  enough  of  the  Father  in 
him  to  cause  him  to  arise  out  of  the  stench 
and  slime  of  the  pigsty  and  return  home. 

Then  he  made  the  discovery  that  Jesus 
wanted  us  never  to  forget :  the  Father  was 
there,    waiting   for    him,    running   to    meet 
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him  as  soon  as  he  came  into  view,  and 
giving  him  a  kiss  and  a  ring  and  a  robe 
and  shoes  and  a  feast  to  celebrate  his  re- 
turn to  his  father's  house. 

Put  this  at  the  very  heart  of  your  faith 
in  God :  whenever  you  turn  your  back  upon 
Him,  there  is  a  vacant  place  at  His  sump- 
tuous table,  and  it  is  there  until  you  drag 
your  wayzvard  feet  hack  again  and  throw 
yourself  into  His  ii*elcoming  arms. 

Cod   Ready  to   Do   His   Part 

Now  let  us  recognize  a  second  truth : 
God  has  made  every  preparation  for  His 
part  in  this  meeting,  which  awaits  our 
decision  to  return  to  Him.  Listen :  "God 
so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His  only 
begotten  Son,  that  zv^hosoever  believeth  in 
Him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life."  You  and  I  can  never  know  how  great 
that  gift  is  until  we  pass  through  the  ex- 
perience that  w^e  call  death,  and  come  into 
the  endless  eternity  that  reaches  beyond 
this  earthly  life. 

Yes,  God  has  done  His  part  in  prepara- 
tion for  our  return  home — for  He  is  our 
home.  He  gave  His  Son  to  show  us  how 
to  live  and  then  to  constitute  Himself  the 
path  by  which  we  return  home.  For  he 
died  upon  the  cross  in  order  that  we, 
through  our  faith  in  Him,  might  find  the 
path  back  to  the  Father's  house. 

But  God  did  not  rest  content  with  giving 
us  Jesus  to  be  our  Saviour.  God  gave  us 
also  apostles,  teachers,  preachers,  devoted 
loved  ones,  churches,  Sunday  schools, 
oreaching  missions,  Christian  literature, 
and  the  quiet  Christian  living  of  devout 
people  all  around  us. 

Now  notice  this:   the  rest  is  up  to  you. 

[f  you  never  accept  these  gifts  which  are 

^:o  help  you  find  Him,  you  will  have  set  all 

I  His   efforts   at  nought,   as   far   as  you  are 

:oncerned.  You  have  it  in  your  power  to 

lo  what  the   Prodigal   Son  was   still   man 

I  mough  to  refuse  to  do — to  stay  away  from 


the  Father  and  His  forgiving  love  and  the 
heavenly  home.  If  you  can  do  that,  if  you 
can  prefer  a  life  of  sin  and  segregation 
from  God  and  His  eternal  goodness,  you 
can  deny  yourself  what  the  Prodigal  Son 
was  not  low  enough  to  spurn — the  gift  of 
your  Father's  forgiving  love. 

God  stands  there  waiting  for  you.  Will 
you  come?  Now?  Just  open  your  heart  to 
Him,  wherever  you  are.  Breathe  a  prayer 
and  ask  Him  to  accept  you  and  forgive 
your  sins  for  Christ's  sake,  and  welcome 
you  as  a  son  who  wants  the  Father's  love. 

But  you  may  tell  me  you  are  hesitating 
because  you  have  never  seen  God.  No,  you 
have  never  seen  humidity,  either.  But  you 
have  been  conscious  of  its  presence  all 
about  you,  and  you  have  experienced  the 
drenching  of  summer  rains  and  you  have 
seen  the  white  snowfall  that  resulted  from 
winter  humidity.  Surely  you  have  sensed 
God's  presence  in  dawn  and  dark,  in  the 
rainbow  and  the  sunset,  in  the  chalice  of  a 
flower  or  in  a  child's  upturned  face. 

You  can't  see  God  with  your  fleshly  eyes, 
for  He  is  a  spirit.  Human  eyes  can  never 
see  spiritual  things.  Only  spirit  can  touch 
spirit,  and  communicate  with  spirit,  and 
commune  with  spirit. 

The  Parallel  In  Human  Love 

Do  you  remember  the  first  time  you  met 
your  wife  or  your  best  girl  friend?  Or 
perhaps  it  was  at  some  later  time  when 
you  first  knew  you  loved  her.  Your  spirit 
touched  hers  in  that  moment.  It  was  far 
more  than  the  touch  of  your  hand  on  hers. 
It  was  more  than  touching  3^our  lips  to 
hers.  Your  spirit — the  real  you,  though  it 
is  entirely  invisible  to  human  eyes — touched 
hers  and  you  were  thrilled.  The  emotion  of 
true  love  is  always  more  than  merely  phys- 
ical emotion.  It  is  spiritual  as  well.  It  must 
be  that,  if  it  is  to  live  and  thrive  and  moti- 
vate you  beyond  the  time  when  human 
face  shall  have  grown  wrinkled,  and  when 
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hair  has  turned  g'ray,  and  when  human 
eyes  shall  have  lost  the  lustre  and  the  fire 
that  are  fed  by  strong  physical  powers. 

Consider  this :  man}'  married  couples 
find  the  years  strengthening  their  friend- 
ship and  deepening  their  loyalty  and  de- 
votion, even  after  physical  charms  have 
dulled  and  dimmed.  This  increase  of  love 
and  loyalty  and  understanding,  even  in 
spite  of  physical  limitations,  is  because  they 
have  had  numberless  spiritual  contacts,  and 
— ^beyond    all    these — spiritual    communion. 

Your   Love   for   Mother — Spiritual 

You  have  sung  "Silver  Threads  Among 
the  Gold."  You  have  felt  the  tug  of  its 
emotional  appeal.  Why?  Not  because  you 
are  romantically  in  love  with  some  silver- 
haired  lady  of  thrice  3'our  3'ears,  but  be- 
cause it  brings  to  j'our  spiritual  discern- 
ment the  picture  of  your  own  mother  when 
her  hair  began  to  gather  silver.  And  this  is 
because  3'our  love  for  her  is  not  primarily 
phA'sical  at  all,  but  spiritual. 

Such  spiritual  ties  should — and  do^ — in- 
tertwine with  physical  ties  of  marriage.  In 
the  end  these  spiritual  ties  should — and  do 
— override  and  overrule  the  physical.  In 
those  sad  cases  where  they  do  not,  mar- 
riage  becomes   at   last  worse   than  empty. 

Believe  me  now,  that  you  can  love  God 
in  these  spiritual  ways,  and  thus  seek 
spiritual  communion  with  Him  in  a  spirit- 
ual outgoing  of  yourself,  your  gratitude, 
your  appreciation,  your  longings  and  hopes, 
your  prayers,  your  love,  to  Him.  Do  not 
expect  a  phj-sical  response  from  Him,  but 
spiritual  responses  and  spiritual  quickenings 
of  your  own  best  inner  powers  and  attitudes 
and  aptitudes. 

What  steps  will  you  take  to  find  Him? 
The  first  step  is  the  will  to  find  Him.  It 
will  be  a  kind  of  homesickness  for  the  Fa- 
ther's house  and  the  love  and  the  spiritual 
plent}"  that  are  there.  Like  that  other 
prodigal  who  "came  to  himself,"  3'ou  will 


feel  the  tug  of  an  inner  longing  for  God. 

Then  will  come  resolution.  "I  will  arise, 
and  go  unto  my  Father,  and  will  say, ; 
''Make  me.  .  .  ." 

Prayer  follows  the  resolution,  you  see. 
You  can  talk  to  God — simply,  directly,  con- 
scious of  your  sins  as  you  pray,  but  con- 
scious also  of  the  fact  of  the  Father-son  tie 
that  He  placed  about  you. 

Confession  comes  into  that  prayer.  *Tf 
we  confess  our  sins.  He  is  faithful  and  just 
to  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us 
from  all  unrighteousness." 

Then  believe  that  He  will  do  just  what 
the  words  of  that  text  say.  Believe  that 
}our  prayer  of  confession  and  your  plea 
for  His  forgiveness  have  brought  you, 
across  weary  miles,  to  His  waiting  arms 
and   His   forgiving   love. 

Now  you  will  be  ready  to  be  baptized, 
if  3'OU  have  not  experienced  the  rite  pre- 
viously. Your  chaplain  will  be  glad  to  bap- 
tize you;  just  ask  him! 

After  you  have  taken  these  steps,  you 
will  be  ready  for  a  long  journey — the 
journey  of  the  Christian  way  of  life.  Jesus 
once  said:  "If  any  man  will  come  after 
Me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his 
cross  dail3^,  and  follow  Me."  (Luke  9:23.) 
This  "following"  will  include  self-denial,  the 
bearing  of  hard  and  heavy  things,  con- 
stant and  consistent  patterning  of  your  life 
after  the  Highest  we  know. 

Now  You   Are   Ready   to  March 

All  of  these  initial  steps  are  only  the 
beginning  of  the  journey.  It  is  like  falling 
in  line  and  counting  off  and  getting  a 
proper  alignment.  Then  3'ou  are  ready  to 
shoulder  arms  and  stride  off,  in  cadence 
with  other  brave  fellows.  But  remember 
that  it  is  a  long  hard  journey,  and  there 
will  be  man3"  a  hard  battle  before  this  per- 
sonal warfare  of  yours  is  over  and  the  vic- 
tory is  won.  But  it  is  the  best  warfare  in 
which  you  can  engage ! 
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FOR     THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


les 


Subject  for  group  discussion: 

SOME  FIRST  STEPS  FOR  CHRISTIANS 

Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  What  texts  can  offer  yow  positive  assurance  tha:t  God  has  really  forgiven 
your  sins?  (John  6:Z7h\  I  John  1:9;  Isaiah  55:7;  Acts  2:21) 

2.  How  important  for  its  is  Christian  baptism f  (Acts  2:38;  16:31;  Matthew 
28:19,  20;  3-A3-17;  Mark  16:16;  John  3:22;  Galatians  3:27) 

3.  How  important  is  the  Christian  church?  (Matthew  16:18;  Romans  12:4,  5; 
I  Corinthians  12:12,  13,  27;  Ephesians  1:22,  23;  2:20-22;  Colossians  3:16; 
I  Timothy  3:14,  15;  Hebrews  10:25ff) 

4.  Why  should  voti\  read  the  Bible?  (Psalm  119:105;  Matthew  22:29;  John 
5:39;  Romans  15:4;  II  Timothy  3:14-17;  I  Peter  1:22-25) 

5.  Why  should  we  practice  self-denial  and  help  others?  (Luke  9:23,  24; 
James  2:14-26;  I  John  3:17-19) 


.'•  Resource  material: 

11"  AST    week    we    talked    together    about 

IJj   how  we  may  find  God.  Let  us  now  re- 

.'  mind  ourselves  of  some  of  the  first  steps 
that  one  takes  as  he  learns  to  walk  in  the 
Christian  way. 

Some  of  you  may  have  made  this  most 
important  decision  of  your  life  only  re- 
cently. You  may  have  run  up  the  Chris- 
tian flag"  as  your  very  own  and  you  are 
proud  of  it.  But  you  may  be  just  a  bit 
bewildered  by  the  newness  of  the  experi- 
ence and  by  your  lack  of  seasoned  knowl- 
edge of  the  things  a  Christian  should  do. 
Perhaps  you  have  seen  plenty  of  others 
who  said  they  were  Christians,  and  some  of 
them  have  made  a  sorry  mess  of  their 
Christian  loyalty.  You  want  to  be  the  real 

I  thing,  for  you  despise  hypocrisy. 

1     Very  well,  that's  a  good  way  to  begin. 

'But  what  are  the  next  steps?  You  want  to 
get  your  "sea  legs"  so  you  w^ill  be  able  to 
stand  up  in  the  worst  gales  that  will  beat 
against  you. 

Or  perhaps  you  have  been  a  professing 

'Christian  for  some  time  but  you  feel  you 


haven't  made  much  progress.  You  may 
not  feel  you  are  any  stronger  as  a  Chris- 
tian than  you  were  when  you  first  made 
that  prayer  that  definitely  committed  you 
to  God's  side  in  the  Christian  warfare 
against  sin.  So  perhaps  you  are  as  eager  to 
consider  some  first  steps  in  Christian  living 
as  if  you  had  just  begun  it. 

Or  perhaps  you  are  a  seasoned  Christian 
and  have  grown  strong  in  years  of  Chris- 
tian faith  and  service.  You  may  have  your 
own  list  of  first  steps  that  you  have  mas- 
tered. If  so,  perhaps  you  can  lay  your  list 
alongside  these  suggestions  and  help  some 
less  experienced  rookie  in  the  Christian 
life  to  lay  out  his  course  and  walk  in  it 

What  will  be  the  first  step,  just  as  soon 
as  one  has  committed  his  life  to  God's  care 
and  has  prayed,  simply,  and  with  utmost 
earnestness  and  sincerity,  that  his  sins 
shall  be  forgiven,  through  his  faith  in  Jesus 
Christ  as  his  own  personal  Saviour? 

What  comes  next  ?  I  should  say  that  your 
first  step  is  to  believe  that  your  prayer  is 
answered.    "If   we    confess    our    sins,    He 

55 


56 


THE  LINK 


Volume  2 


is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins, 
and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteousness" 
(I  John  1:9).  Do  you  believe  that?  Then 
act  as  if  you  believe  it.  Say  you  are  a  Chris- 
tian. Don't  be  afraid  of  it.  Let  nobody 
ridicule  3'ou.  It  is  a  step  that  3^ou  will  never 
regret  or  apologize  for.  You  have  taken  it. 
Stand  by  it.  And  say  a  simple  prayer 
thanking  God  for  forgiving  you  and  grant- 
ing you  a  son's  welcome  and  a  son's  place 
in  His  kingdom.  To  believe  God  and  to 
trust  Him  and  to  leave  His  part  of  the 
bargain  to  Him,  calls  for  faith. 

Not  What  You  Wear  But  How  You  Live 

Now  remember  that  this  first  step  is  one 
you  wnll  need  to  master  and  to  use  as  long 
as  you  live.  Why?  Because  faith  deals 
with  intangible  things  that  j^ou  cannot 
see  and  touch  and  weigh.  You  know  you 
are  a  member  of  one  of  the  armed  serv- 
ices of  your  country  because  3^ou  have 
been  given  a  uniform  and  you  are  wearing 
it.  Nobody  gives  you  a  uniform  when  you 
become  a  Christian.  Tom  or  Bill,  who  has 
been  your  buddy,  will  not  discover  any  out- 
ward badge  or  medal  that  proves  you  are 
a  Christian.  You  will  need  to  prove  your 
genuineness  not  by  something  3'ou  wear  but 
by  the  wa}^  3'ou  now  live. 

And  don't  let  that  scare  3'OU.  If  they  are 
reasonable,  the3'  will  not  expect  you  to  be 
a  perfect  example  of  a  Christian  overnight, 
any  more  than  3'ou  and  they  w^ere  made 
perfect  soldiers  or  seamen  overnight.  Some 
Christians  have  been  walking  and  growing 
under  3"0ur  observation,  for  years,  and  they 
still  make  missteps.  You  will  probably  es- 
tablish no  records  for  perfection.  But  don't 
let  that  discourage  3"ou. 

Just  here  I  want  to  warn  you  about 
something  that  may  give  you  serious  con- 
cern. After  3^ou  have  been  a  professing 
Christian  for  a  few  hours  or  a  few  days, 
you  will  find  doubts  tr3-ing  to  sabotage 
vour  faith.  And  the  ugliest  of  these  doubts 


will  look  you  squarely  In  the  eye  and  will 
say  to  3^ou,  "You  aren't  a  Christian  at  all. 
You  just  think  3-ou  are.  You  don't  have 
anything  to  prove  it.  You  don't  even  feel 
different." 

And  you  may  back  off  and  have  a  look 
at  yourself  and  say,  "Ma3'be  the  old  imp  is 
right.  I  wonder  if  I  mn  on  the  right  track? 
I  can't  see  that  I've  grown  a  bit." 

Look  out,  there !  Let  me  pass  on  to  you 
something  that  I  read  years  ago  when  I 
was  facing  that  very  doubt.  Said  that 
writer,  in  substance,  "Don't  be  constantly 
pulling  yourself  up  by  the  roots  just  to  see 
if  you  are  groziing."  No,  if  you  expect  to 
grow  strong  and  bear  fruit  as  a  Christian, 
you  had  better  let  your  faith  stand  guard 
over  those  roots  of  3'ours  and  keep  them 
undisturbed  in  the  good  earth  of  nourish- 
ing sureness  that  God  keeps  His  promises. 
*Tf  we  confess  our  sins.  He  is  faithful  and 
just  to  forgive  us  our  sins,  and  to  cleanse 
us  from  all  unrighteousness/'  Stand  firmly 
on  that! 

Faith — ^believing  in  God's  promises  and 
in  His  unfailing  care  and  His  everlasting 
love  for  3^ou — is  something  3^ou  will  need 
as  long  as  you  live.  Nothing  will  ever  take 
its  place.  And  it  is  something  you  reach 
out  and  take  for  3^ourself.  Nobody  can  give 
it  to  you  full-grown; 

The  Seal  to  Your  Christian  Pledge 

Your  next  step  will  be  to  submit  to 
Christian  baptism,  if  you  have  not  already 
been  baptized,  and  then  to  join  a  church, 
if  3^ou  have  not  already  joined  one.  Don't 
put  this  off.  It  is  a  seal  that  you  can  affix 
to  the  pledge  of  3-our  life  to  God.  Perhaps 
3'our  chaplain  will  give  3'OU  the  vows  of 
church  membership.  Talk  wuth  him  about 
it.  But  set  this  seal  to  3'our  decision  as 
soon  as  you  can.  It  will  be  a  landmark  that  ' 
3^ou  will  alwa3"s  look  back  upon  with  pride 
It  commits  you  visibly  and  tangibly  to  a  1 
Cause.  And  you  will  want  it  "for  keeps."  ' 
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\m  This  does  not  mean  that  you  will  not 
,  change  your  church  membership.  As  soon 
5  as  you  get  back  home,  join  some  church 
1  there,  if  you  are  not  already  a  member  of 

one  in  your  home  community.  And  when 
■.  you  move  to  another  community,  change 
J  your  church  membership  promptly  to  the 
\  church  in  that  community  which  you  may 

prefer  for  your  spiritual  "home." 


Don't  Join  the   Homeless  Christians! 

One    of    the     most     serious     hindrances 
to     Protestantism    is    the    vast    array    of 
church  members  who  move  into  other  com- 
munities and  suavely  tell  the  local  pastors 
that  they  will  "just  leave  their  church  let- 
ters in  the  old  home  church."  They  appar- 
ently do  not  realize  that  some  realistic  per- 
son in  the  dear  home  church  marks  them 
off  the  membership   roll   before  long,   and 
they   voluntarily   consign   themselves    to   a 
fairly  respectable  sort  of  semi-paganism  in 
which    they    flit    into    some    local    church 
when   they   feel    like    it   and   give   a    little 
when  the  notion  strikes  them,  and  wonder 
vaguely    why    there    are    so    many    empty 
pews  and  why  Protestantism  seems  to  them 
to    be    steadily    waning.    If    you    join    that 
homeless  crowd,  be  forewarned  that  you  are 
dooming  yourself  to  malnutrition  and  even 
rickets,   as  far  as  your   spiritual  health  is 
concerned,    in   a  day  when   you   and   your 
ichildren  will  need  every  possible  intake  of 
I  spiritual   vitamins   if  this   old  world  is   to 
'  keep  the  peace  for  which  you  are  fighting. 
Remember  that  if  ever  you  are  tempted  to 
1  play  fast  and   loose  with  your   loyalty   to 
'  your  Christ  and  His  Church. 

The   Christian   Church  cannot  conscript 

■  you  into  its  ranks.   But  if  you,  and  other 

decent   men   like   you,   fail  to  back  it  and 

•  strengthen  it,  you  may  see   it  die  a  slow 

death.  And  if  you  ever  allow  that  day  to 

I  come,    you    will    see    the    Christian    home 

1  crumble   with   it,   and   priceless   moral   and 

religious  influences  and  safeguards  go  into 


the  discard.  These  things  are  worth  saving. 
But  we  ought  to  quit  playing  around  the 
fringes  of  one  of  the  most  vital  problems 
in  our  American  life.  The  Church  needs 
yoik 

You  will  know,  also,  that  your  prayer 
life  is  another  first  step.  No  Christian  can 
live  without  it.  It  is  your  "vital  breath"  as 
you  set  out  to  be  a  Christian.  Guard  it  and 
use  it  as  you  would  use  an  oxygen  tank  at 
high  altitudes.  And  you  will  never  cease 
to  need  it,  just  as  you  will  never  cease  to 
need  faith.  Pray  often,  until  you  come  to 
know  what  a  great  Christian  apostle  meant 
when  he  urged  his  fellow-Christians  to 
"pray  without  ceasing." 

If  you  think  that  is  strange  and  impossi- 
ble, just  remember  that  prayer  can  be  an 
inner  attitude  of  devotion  and  submission. 

Do  you  remember  that  time  when  you 
looked  into  someone's  eyes  and  wordlessly 
squeezed  her  hands  and  pressed  your  lips 
to  hers?  You  didn't  say  anything  just 
then.  You  couldn't.  There  were  no  words 
running  around  loose  in  your  mind  that 
would  quite  do.  So  you  didn't  speak  words. 

But  she  knew  what  you  ached  to  say! 

Cod    Hears   Unexpressed    Prayers 

Believe  me,  God  hears  many  a  prayer 
as  wordless  as  that !  He  who  reads  all 
thoughts  and  understands  all  emotions  is 
not  dependent  upon  your  scanty  vocabu- 
lary. Remember  that  If  ever  you  are 
tempted  to  think  you  can't  pray.  You  may 
be  saying  your  best  prayer  when  you  feel 
that  way ! 

And  of  course  you  know  that  another 
first  step,  and  a  vitally  valuable  one,  is 
to  read  your  Bible.  And  this,  like  the  other 
first  steps  we  have  considered,  is  a  step 
you  should  continue  to  take  as  long"  as  you 
live  and  breathe.  For  it  puts  you  in  touch 
with  Christian  nourishment  as  vital  as  any 
vitamins. 

Read,    it,   fellows,   as   long  as   you  live ! 


^OfUc  ^cMi4, 
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FOR   THE   THIRD   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

HOW  GREAT  IS  YOUR  FAITH? 

•  QuestioJis  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Hozv  necessary  is  our  faith  in  God  for  our  salvation t  (Hebrews  11:6; 
Romans  1:17c;  5:1,  2;  Ephesians  2:8) 

2.  What  old  word  is  still  an  up-to-date  challenge  to  our  faith. ^  (Psalm  37:5) 

3.  How  important  is  it  to  haz'e  faith  and  Christian  love  together?  (I  Corin- 
thians 13  :2 ;  Galatians  5  :6 ;  I  Thessalonians  5  :8) 

4.  How  do  our  faith  and  our  Christian  service  supplement  each  other? 
(James  2:17,- 22) 

5.  With  what  strong  zvords  did  Jesus  trv  to  shmv  us  how  tremendously  faith 
can  enlarge  our  lives?  (Matthew  9:29;  17:19,  20;  21:21,  22;  Mark  11:22-24; 
John  14:10-14) 


•  Resource  material: 

WE  have  been  talking  lately  about  some 
very  vital  questions  that  touch  upon 
our  relationship  to  God  and  our  earnest 
eliforts  to  Hve  a  Christian  life.  Just  where 
does  your  faith  enter  into  these  vital  mat- 
ters, and  how  ma}'  you  enlarge  your  faith? 

For  we  should  recognize  that  faith  is  a 
growing  thing,  if  it  is  alive  and  function- 
ing as  it  should.  It  is  something  we  should 
carefully  nurture.  We  should  take  pride  in 
helping  it  to  grow  into  a  virile,  man-sized 
faith,  equal  to  anj^  emergency. 

One  of  the  strong  challenges  which  we 
have  to  a  life  of  faith  is  found  in  the 
Psalms.  "Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord; 
trust  also  in  Him ;  and  He  shall  bring  it 
to  pass"  (Psalm  37:5).  Across  the  cen- 
turies that  challenge  reminds  us  that  only 
when  we  "commit  our  w^ay  unto  the  Lord" 
do  we  launch  out  on  the  life  of  Chris- 
tianity. Nothing  short  of  that  kind  of  com- 
mitment will  do  as  a  foundation  for  a  faith 
capable  of  weathering  all  storms. 

That  step,  the  committing  of  your  waj^ 
to  God,  should  be  fairly  easy.  Now,  more 
than  ever  before  in  your  life,  it  is  a  step 
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W'hich  you  should  take — if  you  have  never 
taken  it  before.  Ask  God  to  take  charge  of 
your  life  and  to  protect  you  and  to  guide 
you.  Nothing  is  more  important  to  you 
just  now  than  that. 

The  next  step  is  a  natural  one :  ^'Trust 
also  in  Him."  Why  not?  He  loves  you 
with  an  everlasting  love.  He  is  able  to  do 
for  you  what  no  merely  human  friend  can 
do. 

Now  consider  this:  "Trust  also  in  Him; 
and  He  shall  bring  it  to  pass."  That  is 
where  we  leave  ofif  and  where  God  takes 
over.  That  is  where  we  place  our  problems 
and  our  worries  and  our  needs  into  His 
hands  and  feel  quite  sure  that  He  will  do 
the  rest,  according  to  what  is  best  for  us. 


Do  the  Miracles  Bother  You? 

Sooner  or  later  our  discussion  of  faith 
will  bring  us  up  smack  against  the  problem 
of  miracle.  Perhaps  you  say  you  find  it 
difficult  to  believe  the  Bible  because  there 
are  things  in  it  that  you  cannot  under- 
stand. Some  of  you  would  give  a  great 
deal  if  you  could  bridge  the  great  gap  that 
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exists,  for  you,  between  credulity  and  the 
awesome  understanding  of  forces  that  you 
and  I  can't  explain. 

Take  the  account  of  Jesus  walking  on 

the    storm-lashed    waves    of    the    Sea    of 

Tiberias.   You   may    say  you   simply   can't 

believe  that.  And  yet  you  wish,  deep  down 

inside   of  you,   that   you  could.    Would   it 

have  been  any  easier   for  you,   soldier,  to 

believe   that    story    if   the    old   writer   had 

said  instead,  in  his  simple  prose,  that  Jesus 

had  come  gliding  down  to  the  astonished 

disciple  with  the  dexterous  use  of  the  con- 

I  trols   of   a    P-47?    P-47's,   you   remember, 

hadn't  been  built  yet  at  that  sober  moment. 

I  Walking,  you  will  recall  also,  was  a  fairly 

'  common  means  of  locomotion  even  then ! 

.  T)ie  "Miracle''  of  Treading  Water 

'  But  walking  on  water!  Whoever  heard 
.  of  that?  Did  you  tell  me  yesterday  that 
,  you  could  "tread  water"?  I  can't.  That 
'i  makes  you  one  degree  higher  than  I  in 
this  matter  of  traversing  troubled  waves ! 
I  Yet  you  think  something  is  terribly  wrong 
1  with  this  old  record  that  has  it  that  Jesus 
I  got  over  the  water  by  walking  and  not  by 

!  swimming — or  even  by  "treading  water," 
which  would  be  miracle  enough  for  my 
untutored  limbs,  since  I  can't  swim  at  all ! 
Or  take  the  record  that  says,  quite 
soberly,  that  Jesus  gave  the  blind  man  sight 
by  anointing  his  eyes  with  spittle.  Would 
it  be  easier  for  you  to  believe  that  if  it  had 
;  been  said  instead  that  Jesus  laid  the  poor 
fellow's  eyes  out  on  his  sterile  cheek  and 
worked  over  them  for  a  few  minutes  with 
a  surgeon's  scalpel?  You  might  remember 
too  that  it  was  before  the  days  of  Lister 
and  antiseptics  and  there  was  no  perfected 
.technique  for  opthalmic  surgery! 

It  occurs  to  me  that  you  and  I  are  a 

bit   ambitious   when   we    set   ourselves   up 

as  authorities  on  the  scientific  reasons,  or 

the  evident  lack  of  them,  that  underlie  the 

I  whole  structure  of  what  we  call  the  miracu- 


lous    happenings     found     in     the     Bible. 

As  for  me,  I  find  myself  wondering  if 
the  greatest  miracle  of  all  is  not  to  be 
found  in  a  simple  statement  that  Jesus 
uttered  one  day  when  His  disciples  were 
amazed  at  His  latest  wonder :  "Verily, 
verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He  that  believeth  on 
me,  the  works  that  I  do  shall  he  do  also ; 
and  greater  works  than  these  shall  he  do; 
because  I  go  unto  my  Father"  (John  14.: 
12). 

There  is  a  miracle  for  you  to  cudgel 
your  brains  about — that  3'ou  and  I,  bits 
of  clay,  should  not  equal  but  surpass  the 
amazing  feats  of  faith  that  enabled  Jesus, 
almost  unconcernedly,  to  do  things  that 
you  and  I  cannot  explain  by  ordinary  phys- 
ical standards.  And  if  you  proudly  tell  me 
you  are  not  a  lump  of  clay  but  some  scores 
of  pounds  of  blood  and  bone  and  miracu- 
lously textured  tissues  and  divinely  be- 
stowed talents,  I  should  still  ask  you  how  it 
could  ever  be  that  j-ou  could  hope  to  excell 
the  wonders — or  the  miracles — wrought  by 
Him  who  was  transformed  and  exalted  the 
highest   spiritual   aspirations   of  men. 

Yet  Jesus  said  it,  apparently  as  soberly 
and  as  devoutly  as  He  ever  said  anything : 
"Greater  works  than  these  shall  3'e  do" ; 
and  now  look  at  the  reason  for  it — "be- 
cause I  go  unto  my  Father."  Apparent!}^ 
Jesus  felt  He  had  to  give  some  reason  for 
so  striking  a  promise.  But  why  that  rea- 
son? Was  it  that  He  felt  even  we  might 
understand  that  this  laid  upon  us  a  kind  of 
esprit  de  corps?  Was  it  somewhat  like  the 
reason  that  lighted  your  comrade  Bill's 
eyes  when  he  fell  at  your  side  yesterday 
and  motioned  you  to  take  his  watch  and 
his  reserve  rations,  very  sure  that  you 
would  carry  on  for  him  ? 

We  Too  May  Be   Miracle-Workers 

Yes,  here  is  a  tremendously  important 
fact  that  we  dare  not  ignore.  Faith  brings 
us— ^if  it  be  great  enough  in  our  own  case 
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— an  almost  miraculous  enlargement  of 
life  for  ourselves  and  the  quickening  of  un- 
guessed  powers.  Jesus  said  it  so  modestly 
that  it  has  been  easy  for  us  to  forget  it  or 
ignore  it:  "Greater  works  than  these  shall 
ye  do."  A  strange,  almost  unbelievable 
word,   isn't   it  ? 

What  can  be  greater  than  giving  breath 
again  to  a  body  that,  Lazarus-like,  lies  in 
a  tomb?  Nothing — unless  it  be  to  keep 
Lazarus  from  dying,  by  the  sheer  power 
that  infuses  quickening  into  such  latent  life 
energies  as  might  keep  feeding  health  and 
the  will  to  live  until  one  does  not  die  be- 
cause he  is  too  much  alive  to  die ! 

I  have  no  desire  to  detract  from  the  truth 
and  the  timeless  influence  of  any  of  the 
recorded  miracles  of  Jesus,  but  I  cannot 
forget,  for  our  present  purposes,  a  class- 
room story  I  once  heard.  A  man  had 
crossed  the  Atlantic  and  had  quite  mi- 
raculously been  saved  from  drowning  when 
his  ship  sank.  Only  five  of  the  passengers, 
let  us  say,  had  been  snatched  from  that 
terrible   experience. 

"Wasn't  that  a  miracle?"  he  demanded 
of  his   listener. 

''I  can  tell  you  a  greater  miracle,"  said 
his  friend  quietly.  "I  have  crossed  the 
Atlantic  twenty  times,  and  not  a  one  of  us 
was  lost." 

Which  was  right?  Weren't  they  both 
right  ? 

What  is  a  miracle,  anyway?  Is  it  to  be 
snatched  from  a  sinking  ship  or  from  a 
burning  building  unharmed,  or  is  it  to  sit 
down  in  the  moonlight,  as  a  blind  Bee- 
thoven once  sat,  and  hear  in  one's  soul  the 
majestic  music  of  a  Moonlight  Sonata,  and 
then  get  it  onto  paper  jor  others  to  hear 
for  all  timet 

Which  is  the  greater  of  those  miracles? 
Or  will  you  solve  that  question,  as  I  should, 
by  saying  that  either  of  them  should  be 
miracle   enough  for   anyone? 

A   chemist   toils   over   his  formulae   and 


his  test  tubes,  and  one  day  a  physician  in- 
jects a  bit  of  powder  into  the  blood  stream 
of  a  man  who  is  almost  dead — and  he 
lives.  Is  that  a  miracle? 

An  old  writer  takes  Hebrew  characters 
and  fits  them  together  to  form  the  timeless 
drama  of  the  Book  of  Job.  Building  his 
words  together,  with  due  regard  for  syn- 
tax and  conjugation,  he  manages  to  in- 
ject into  those  Hebrew  words  a  bit  of  the 
pathos  and  the  suffering  and  the  sublimity 
of  the  human  race  as  it  toils  Godward 
through  its  tears  and  its  triumphs.  Count- 
less men  and  women  have  read  that  drama 
of  Job  M^hen  life  has  tumbled  down  about 
their  own  ears  and  they  have  said,  "That 
fellow  Job  is  myself  I"  Is  that  no  miracle? 

"Greater  works  than  these  shall  ye  do.'* 

How  about  it,  soldier?  How  about  it, 
sailor?  How  much  faith  can  yom  muster? 
What  great  work  will  you  do — a  work  so 
great  that  you  yourself  can  never  explain 
it  unless  you  say,  simply  and  reverently, 
that  God  urns  working  through  you>,  in 
harmony  with  perfectly  sure  laws  that  you 
had  never  found  before? 

Isn't  this  what  a  miracle  is?  And  isn't 
this  the  very  climax  of  your  faith  in  God, 
as  it  was  for  Jesus? 

Get   yourself  a   miracle! 

Solution  to   Puzzle  on   page  48 
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FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK   OF   THE   MONTH 


Subject  for  group  discussion: 

WHAT  ARE  YOU  THANKFUL  FOR? 

Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Hozv  important  is  thankftdncss  in  God's  sight f   (I  Thessalonians  5:18) 

2.  Should  zve  frv  to  he  thmtkfnl  to  God  at  all  times,  and  not  merely  on- 
Thanksgiving  Day?  (Psalm  34:1;  113:3;  146:1,  2;  Ephesians  5:20) 

3.  Does  the  spirit  of  thanksgiving  have  any  value  for  vs,  apart  from  our 
worship  of  Godf  (Psalm  92:1) 

4.  In  the  account  of  the  healing  of  the  ten  lepers,  zvhy  does  the  ingratitude  of 
the  nine  lepers  seem  so  surprising?  (Luke  17:11-19) 

5.  How  did  Jesus  exemplify  the  spirit  of  thanksgiving  in  His  life?  (IMatthew 
11:25,  26;  15:36;  26:27,  28;  Mark  8:6,  7;  14:22,  23;  Luke  22:17-20;  John 
6:11,  23;  11:41) 


•  Resource  material: 

WHAT  are  you  thankful  for?  Is  there  a 
touch  of  cynicism  in  your  mind  as  you 
approach  Thanksgiving  Day,  and  do  you 
find  yourself  wondering  if  you  can  be 
thankful  at  all  this  year?  You  are  far  from 
home.    Perhaps    you    are    disgruntled    and 

I  disillusioned.  You  have  been  drawn  into 
a  vast  cataclysm  that  has  threatened  the 
things  you  hold  dearest,  and  you  find  your- 
self wondering  if  the  coming  peace  'can 
really  be  made  permanent.  You  loathe  war 
and  somewhere  deep  within  you  is  an  un- 
voiced dread  that  your  sons  and  your 
daughters  may  be  sucked  into  another  such 
vortex  of  hate  and  destruction  a  generation 

( hence. 

And  now,  situated  as  you  are,  and  fac- 
ing what  you  face,  you  are  still  expected 
to  come  to  Thanksgiving  Day  this  year 
with  praise  on  your  lips  and  a  song  of 
gratitude  and  thanksgiving  in  your  inmost 
lieart ! 
Hozn}  can  you  do  it? 
It  really  isn't  as  hard  as  you  think,  GI 
Joe.  You  can  be  thankful  enough,  even  to- 
iay,  if  your   memory  is  good  and  if  your 


imagination  is  in  good  working  order,  and 
if  you  have  an  ordinary  sense  of  apprecia- 
tion for  the  good  things  that  God  has  lav- 
ished upon  you  and  your  dear  ones. 

Just  how  good  is  your  memory?  Do  you 
remember  your  childhood,  the  safeguards 
thrown  about  you  by  devoted  parents  and 
kindly  teachers  and  sincere  friends?  Can 
you  remember  a  half-dozen  times,  in  all 
3^our  life,  when  you  were  really  hungry — 
as  hungry  as  tiny  children  in  Greece  or 
haggard  old  women  in  Hungary  or  wea- 
zened old  men  in  Poland?  Can  3^ou  remem- 
ber a  time  when  it  was  not  possible  for 
you  to  have  at  least  the  foundation  of  a 
good  education?  Can  you  recall  a  time 
when  you  were  denied  the  right  to  go 
quietly  to  your  church  to  worship?  Have 
5'ou  ever  had  to  skulk  along  the  streets, 
under  the  watchful  eyes  of  a  foreign  foe, 
as  you  went  about  your  peaceful  ways  in 
your  home  village  or  city?  Have  3^ou  ever 
seen  your  mother  under  the  lash  of  a  Nazi 
determined  to  wrest  from  her  the  secrets 
that  would  send  another  to  death? 

No,  you  haven't.  Yet  you  ask  what  you 
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have  to  be  thankful  for  this  year! 
Is  your  imagination  better  than^  your 
memory?  What  can  you  be  thankful  for  as 
you  turn  j^our  eyes  from  the  present  to  the 
future  ?  Wait !  You  can't  see  the  future  as 
clearly  as  you  see  the  past  or  this  hard 
and  vengeful  present.  For  the  future  is 
still  future.  It  hasn't  happened  yet.  It  is 
fluid,  unformed.  But  I  hope  you  see  one 
thing,  and  that  is  that  you  zvill  help  to 
form  the  future! 

YouVe  More  Than  a  Fighting  Man 

That  means  that  you  will  have  a  great 
responsibility.  You  are  an  American  citizen. 
You  are  more  than  a  fighting  man.  These 
hard  and  bitter  days  are  a  strange  inter- 
lude in  a  life  that  your  country  purposes 
shall  be  a  peaceful  and  a  constructive  life. 
If  3'ou  were  called  out  of  a  classroom  to 
swab  a  deck  or  man  a  tank  or  a  bazooka 
or  a  rifle  or  an  anti-aircraft  gun,  you  will 
probably  be  sent  back  to  a  classroom  when 
3'ou  have  been  mustered  out  and  have  had 
some  square  meals  at  Mom's  table  again. 
Is  this  nothing  to  be  thankful  for? 

Or,  if  you  were  a  wage-earner  when  you 
were  called  into  service,  3^ou  may  look  for- 
ward to  a  job  again,  in  the  old  place  per- 
haps but  under  improved  conditions,  with 
new  safeguards  and  at  better  wages.  And 
it  will  be  in  your  America  where  you  can 
work  and  dream  and  plan  to  have  your  own 
business  one  day,  or  rise  to  prominence  in 
the  business  of  someone  else.  Only  your 
own  abilities  and  your  own  ingenuity  and 
3'our  own  perseverance  can  set  limits  to 
your  success  when  you  shall  have  finished 
3'our  service  for  Uncle  Sam.  Is  this  nothing 
to  be  thankful  for? 

You  will  see  mechanical  inventions  that 
will  improve  working  conditions  and  raise 
living  standards  and  lift  a  portion  of  the 
drudgery  under  which  many  have  lived  out 
their  lives.  You  will  see  the  use  of  new 
drugs  that  will  prolong  life  for  your  loved 


ones  and  perhaps  for  j'ourself.  You  will  see 
scientific  discoveries  that  will  add  to  the 
pleasures  and  the  profits  of  3'our  genera- 
tion. You  will  see  advances  in  the  field  of 
economics  that  will  give  your  children  un- 
suspected advantages.  And,  unless  the 
statesmen  of  the  world  are  worse  than 
bunglers,  you  or  your  children  or  their 
children  will  see  the  slow  forming  and  de- 
velopment of  some  sort  of  world  federation 
that  will  yet,  with  the  sure  help  of  God, 
make  this  a  warless  world.  Does  your 
imagination  see  that?  And  is  all  this  noth- 
ing to  be  thankful  for? 

Come  out  of  the  dumps,  young  fellow, 
and  be  glad  you  are  alive.  And  be  glad  you 
are  living  for  a  future.  Lift  your  eyes  above 
the  rim  of  your  foxhole  or  the  deck  of  your 
ship  and  let  3^our  imagination  have  a  long 
look  at  your  future.  There  will  probably  be 
a  wife  in  it,  if  there  isn't  already.  And 
children.  And  a  chance.  And  God  will  be 
there,  never  you  fear ! 
eager  that  your  future— 
your  children — shall  be 
future,  under  all  the  circumstances. 

But  remember  this  fact.  Buddy :  you 
will  be  pulling  a  heavy  oar  in  shaping  that 
future.  You  will  help  to  condition  it  by 
what  you  bring  to  it.  Your  talents,  your 
abilities,  3^our  genius,  3'our  ingenuity,  your 
resourcefulness,  3^our  tenacity,  and,  above 
everything  else,  your  character — these  will 
do  much  to  shape  your  future.  Will  you  be 
thankful  for  that? 

Make  Your  Own  Success  or  Failure 

You  have  already  discovered  for  j'ourself 
that  30ur  success  or  3"0ur  failure  is  largely 
of  3^our  own  making.  Let's  say  3'OU  are 
fl3'ing  a  Mustang  or  a  Thunderbolt.  Then 
you  have  discovered  that  the  sleekest  bomb- 
er, and  the  best  built,  can  be  turned  into  a 
total  wreck  in  a  few  flashing  moments  if 
you  are  careless  or  over-venturesome,  or  if 
you  have   skimped  your   own  part   in   the  i 
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making  of  a  well-trained  pilot.  Or  let's  say 
you  are  a  buck  private  in  the  rear  rank. 
Then  you  have  probably  discovered  that 
you  are  no  better  as  a  soldier  than  you  let 
yourself  be.  The  things  3'ou  are  able  to  do, 
and  the  things  you  never  took  the  trouble 
to  learn  to  do  well — these  show  just  how 
good  a  soldier  you  decided  to  allow  your- 
self to  be. 

Good  soldiers  are  made  the  hard  way. 
And  the  major  part  of  the  making  is  done 
by  the  man  himself  as  he  deliberately  prods 
himself  to  make  the  grade.  It  isn't  easy,  as 
you  know.  But  it's  worth  while,  if  you  are 
interested  in  coming  back  alive. 

And  now,  since  you  have  explored  your 
memory  and  goaded  your  imagination,  just 
how  much  appreciation  do  you  have  for 
the  countless  mercies  and  benefits  which 
God  has  lavished  upon  you  and  your  dear 
ones?  How  much  is  your  citizenship  in  a 
free  land  worth  to  you?  Ask  a  Polish 
refugee    or    an    enslaved    Frenchman    in    a 


Nazi  factory  to  help  you  set  a  price  upon 
it.  What  has  your  mother's  love  been  worth 
to  you?  Look  long  into  the  pinched  face  of 
a  frail  waif  of  the  streets  before  you  answer 
that  one,  fellow.  Just  what  does  your 
church  and  its  teachings  mean  to  you  ?  How 
can  you  answer  that  one  if  you  have  never 
heard  the  impious  blasphemies  of  an  atheist, 
or  if  you  have  never  seen  the  look  in  his 
eyes  as  he  lay  dying? 

What  have  you  to  be  thankful  for? 
Surely  you  will  not  lift  that  plaint  to  a 
generous  God  in  this  year  1944 ! 

If  you  do  raise  that  question  now,  cyn- 
ically, out  of  a  thoughtless  and  an  uncom- 
prehending heart,  then  turn  to  the  story  of 
the  healing  of  the  Ten  Lepers,  as  recorded 
in  the  17th  chapter  of  the  Gospel  Accord- 
ing to  St.  Luke.  Read  it  and  hide  your  face 
in  shame — shame  that  a  man  could  receive 
the  priceless  gifts  of  God  and  never  trouble 
to  lift  a  song  of  praise  and  thanksgiving 
from  a  grateful  heart! 


^URS  is  an  artificially  stimulated  and  powerfully  promoted  hatred.  It  has  made 
the  world  an  arena,  loud  with  the  sound  of  combat,  drenched  in  blood  and 
reeking  of  the  rot  of  death. 

In  an  effort  to  offset  this  condition,  many — mistakenly — are  advocating  "toler- 
ance" as  a  cure-all.  Tolerance,  at  best,  is  negative.  In  medicine,  tolerance 
means  an  organism's  native  or  acquired  capacity  to  bear,  for  a  time,  some 
poison  or  foreign  body.  If  then,  one  says  to  another,  "I  tolerate  you,"  it  is  the 
same  as  saying,  "You  are  poison  to  me,  but  I  can  put  up  with  you  for  the  time 
being." 

When  we  say  that  a  husband  and  wife  are  tolerant  towards  each  other,  we 
mean  that  by  dint  of  effort  they  restrain  themselves  from  bouncing  dishes  off 
each  other's  head.  It  does  not  mean  that  there  exists  between  them  that  per- 
fection of  love  in  which  marriage  consists  ideally.  Tolerance  is  the  time-out  period 
in  a  bruising  football  game;  the  sullen  silence  which  prevails  in  the  patrol-wagon 
while  the  participants  of  a  brawl  are  being  hauled  away  to  the  hoosegow. 

Tolerance  is  not  enough  for  us.  Nothing  less  than  "brotherly  love"  will  do. 
(This  does  not  mean  weeping  on  one  another's  shoulder — that,  traditionally  in  the 
Navy,  is  reserved  for  the  chaplain's  shoulder;  or  planting  moist  kisses  on  one 
another's  brow — and  eveii  the  most  "tolerant"  and  long-suffering  chaplain  will 
not  permit  that!)  It  is  a  matter  of  being  a  real  shipmate — that  is,  saying  to 
oneself:  "This  man,  repulsive  though  I  find  him,  has  something  of  Christ  about 
him,  and  Christ  bids  me  treat  him  as  I  would  Christ  Himself." 

■ — Chaplain  James  J.  Gaffney  in  "The  Log,"  Navy  Pier,  Chicago 


A      PAGE       DF      LAUGHS 

The  American  soldier  didn't  like  the 
food  set  before  him  in  a  restaurant  near 
Piccadilly  Circus.  The  meat  was  over- 
cooked, the  greens  water -logged,  and  the 
reheated  potatoes  lukewarm. 

He  called  for  his  bill,  leaving  a  barely 
touched  plate  on  the  table.  The  waiter  was 
shocked. 

''Wasting  food  like  that !"  he  said.  "Don't 
3'ou  know  that  food  will  win  the  war?" 

"Maybe,"  retorted  the  American,  "but 
who's  gonna  get  the  enemy  to  eat  here?" 


"It's  very  simple  to  explain  why  a 
woman  has  never  been  President  of  the 
United  States,"  the  soldier  said  in  answer 
to   a   question.    "The    President   has   to   be 

over  35." 

First  German  Officer :  "What  do  we  do 
now?  Retreat?" 

Second  German  Officer:  "Retreat?  You 
must  be  mad.  Germans  never  retreat.  We 
must  advance  in  the  direction  from  which 
we  came." 

"Your  uniform  is  about  three  sizes  too 
big  for  you." 

"I  know  it  doesn't  fit  me  here,  but  when 
I'm  at  home  it  fits  just  right." 

"W^hy  shouldn't  it  fit  you  here?" 

"Well,  you  see,  I'm  a  much  bigger  man 
in  my  home  town." 
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Sentry:   "Halt,  who's  there?" 
Voice :   "An  American." 
Sentry:    "Advance  and   recite   The  Star 
Spangled  Banner." 

Voice:  "I  don't  know  it." 
Sentry :  "Proceed,  American." 


Loot :  "Who  called  that  sergeant  a 
monkey?" 

Voice :  "Who  called  that  monkej''  a  ser- 
geant?" 

Some  men  smile  in  the  evening, 
Some  men  smile  at  dawn. 

But  the  man  worth  while 

Is  the  man  who  can  smile 
When  all  his  front  teeth  are  gone. 


Sign  in  the  Mess  Hall :  If  the  steak  is  too 
tough  for  you,  get  out.  This  is  no  place  for 
weaklings." 

According  to  imofficial  sources  the  new 
simplified  income  tax  now  being  devised  in 
Washington  contains  only  three  lines : 

1.  What  ivas  your  income  for  the  year? 

2.  What  zvere  your  expenses? 

3.  How  much  have  you  lejtf  Said  it  in.\ 


An  American  soldier  who's  been  in  Eng-| 
land  for  some  time  was  telling  a  new  arrival! 
about  the  climate.  England,  he  says,  enjoysf 
the  most  beautiful  winter  weather  all  sum- 
mer of  any  place  he's  ever  seen. 


Captain :  "Don't  3'ou  know  how  to  stand 
at  attention?" 

Rookie  (in  oversized  uniform)  :  "I  amj 
sir.  It's  my  uniform  that  is  at  ease." 


"Is   Jack   conceited?" 
"Is   he    conceited?    Why,   he   joined   the 
navy  to  let  the  world  see  him!" 
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Father  Jacob,  will  you  tell  us 

How  your  face  became  aglow 

When  you  wrestled  with  an 
angel, 

On  the  mountain  long  ago? 


Will  you  tell  us  of  your  altar, 

How  you  made  a  Bethel  there. 

How  your  name  was  changed  to 
Israel 

In  the  early  morning  air? 


If  we  wrestle  for  a  blessing. 
Will  the  Lord  who  hovers  near 

See  our  altars  and  our  Bethels 
In  the  foxholes  over  here? 


By     ALICE     HUTCHINS     DRAKE 


C/  GOD,  I  did  not  come  out  to  thh  war 

From  a  park  bench  or  a  rented  room. 

I  came  from  home. 

And  I  brought  with  me  family  words: 

Garden,  crib,  fireplace,  front  door^ 

Wife,  Little  fellow. 

Now  they  are  all  mixed  in  with  war  jargon: 

Jeep,  tank,  foxhole,  tommygun,  blitz. 

Help  me,  God,  to  keep  my  thinking  straight. 

Grant  the  impossible.  Make  home,  our  home, 

Seem  real — in  battle. 

Show  me  how  to  sort  out  my  thoughts 

And  use  the  words  about  home, 


Even  when  I  am  sitting  in  a  swamp, 
Hours  at  a  time,  not  daring  to  move 
More  than  my  eyes.  They'll  keep  me  sane. 
I'll  be  a  better  human.  And  just  now, 
When  fighting  is  my  job, 
I  want  to  stay  human. 

It  didn't  take  a  war  to  show  me  how  I  love 
My  home.  But  it  has   taken  a  war  to  show  me 
How  it  will  feel  to  walk  out  from  Hell 
Straight  to  a  paradise  that  men  call  home. 
O  God,  let  ours  rest  under  the  shadow  of  Your 
hand! 

Amen. 


JRepnnted  by  courtesy  of  " Clasxtnate"  ^Uigaz^ine 
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